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To the Right Honourable; 
WILLIAM 


Earl of MAR CH, Viſcount of PE E- 
BI. E. S, Lord N EIDPATH 
MANN 


My Noble LOR D, 


HAVE not made choice of for my Theam 
in the enſueing Sheets, any of the greater 
or more Flouriſhmg parts # the King- 
dom, but in gratitude io Tweeddale, 
Ya which has the Honour of your Lordjhips 
Birth, aud where I have had Reſi- 
dence andſome Intereſt for 3o Tears and above. My 
| | | * 2 : | | En- 


what J advance, in 


te to 


hand, but from Ocular Inſpection, and proper Knowledge : 


eſpecially as to Plants, ſeveral whereof, are Naturally 


produced here, which I have not obſerved in my Herbaliz- 
© eng throughuber Sbires of the Kingdom. And hh this 
Shure, 


made a Nice Scrutiny into all 2p I found Remarkable 


"> Is Tum 
My LOR D, Ion haue the Honour of being de- 
ſcended of the two moſt Lluſtrious Families, Douglaſs 
and Hays, who are ſo muc Celebrated, that us other 
Age or Country in the World, could equalize, not Rome 
Her ſelf, who brag ged fo much of her Scipio's, Fabii, 
Decii, &c. And what #5 ſard or written in the Le- 
gends of Romantick Heroes was alwiſe real in 
dm f 
1 fall not, My LO R D, conſume your time in re- 
capitulating what you know of the Stupendious, and Mili- 
tar) performances of your Ituftrious Anceflours, not 
only at Home, but an all the Countrys of Europe, 
which their ſeveral Hiſtories, as well as our own 
Recarded. Nor fall J detam your Lordſhip, to mform 
you, how the Valiant Hay ſtood in the Gap, and ſtopt the 
Fury of the Cruel and — Dane; and gave 
Life to bus Country when at the laſt Gaſp, and the Fat 
2 cons Flight gives that Houſe immortal Bayes, and the 
Bloody Yoak can never be forgot. The Motto Reno- 
vate Animos, 20 a Preſage, there will never be ſome 
Hero wanting in that Family, to inſpire their Dejected 


* 


Country- men, with Life, and Reſolution. 


My 


1 
My LOR D, 4 part of the following Deſcription 
T Communicated to his Grace, the Wiſe and llluttrious 
Duke of Queensberry, your Lordſhips Grand-Fa- 
ther, a little before his Death; as alſo, to your Lord- 


ſhips Worthy Father, who with no mall Applauſe, 
were pleaſed to recomend i it with their Imprimatur. 


An other Encouragement, My L OR D, which im- 
duced me to Publiſh, the following Treatiſe, was, I 
found my Name mentioned in a Book : fome Tears ago, r- 
zen by that worthy and Learned Prelate Dr. Nicolſon, 
now Biſhop of Carliſle, where he u pleaſed to give me 
a Diſtinguiſhing Cbaracler as zo the Deſcription of 


Tweeddale. | 


And nom, My LORD, I have 1 my 1 n 
Anſwering 2 Expectation in the following Eflay, which | 
T referr to your Lordſbips Cenſure and Judgement. | 
- Some other of the Shires of this Kingdom are already |! 


Deſcribed, ſo Tam Confident what I bave done this way, 
may at leafl encourage ſome more Judicious and Palit 1 
Pens, to be engag daſter the ſame ſaſbion, in the Shires 
where they live: 1 hat when all t Shires in Scot- 1 
land are partic rd Surveyed, their ſeveral Maps 

may | 


©: 


o * y 4 
- 
* 


the whole Kingdom, than what as yet. hath been P 
liſhed. e. A R 

Te the following Treatiſe, My LORD, I have 
ſubjoined a few Pleaſant and Select Poems, at the im- 
portumity of ſeveral Ingemous Gentlemen, my Friends ; 


which were never before Publiſhed; or at leaſt with my 
T1 Conſent or Knowledge; and if any of them has been 
Printed, it's owing to Surreptitious and Falſe Coppies. 
„ | And I bope, My LORD, they may both Pleaſe and 
15 Divert you, in your Receſs from more Serious Bu- 


eh. 


Pleaſe therefore, My Noble L O R D, to accept of this 
rifle not as ſuitable to your Merit, but as the greateſt 
Acknowledgment I can render at preſent of my unfeign'd 


Reſpecls to ſo Noble a Patron. Nor have I, My 


p 
-» 


Engliſh Idiom, I love ict Pedantry, nor do I reckon 
that Dialect Preferabteto our own, 4 it be not accounted 


t fo, in regard it is now turn d Modiſh, being the general 
| | | Lan bs 


4 
| 
% 5 


LORD, in the following ſheets affected altogether the | 


» 4 FAY N 
ry : 
* 
. 


may be drawn, 10 an exact and more diſtin one 7 ; 
| 1 


| 


| 


; 


Lene, Wee 0 the Curt of Great-Brita and the Rich- 


My 


q * of England. Bat leaft, My LORD, I 
ods trouble yo with too Tedious. a Dedication T 
bere finiſh it, and in all Sincerity Subſcrrve my ſelf, 

ars 


Lour Lerdibipe — 
a 1 Faithful and 
ply 4 Obedient Servant. 


* 
oof S ” = 
A % hy 


* 


ALEX R. PENNECUIK. 
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| A 
IDESCRIPTION 
= 
. OF THE 
| o FB 
1 
9 WEE DD ALE Comprehending the Sheriff- 
1 dom of Peebles, is ſo called from the River Tweed, 
3% | which hath it's Riſe and Fountain in this Country, 
Pt a Place called Tweeds Croſs near the Borders of oAn- 


Pendale, on the High-way about four Miles to the North 
f Mofat, from this Fountain ſpringeth Tweed, and ny 
1 : A ; neth 


the Erichſtone to Gatehope-Burn, being from Weſt to Eaſt, 


7 
neth for the moſt Part with a Soft, yet Trotting Stream 
towards the North-eaſt, the whole length of the Country 
to the March at Gatehope- Burn, and there leaving Tweed- | 
dale, beginneth to Water, the Forreſt on both ſides a little | 
above Elibank. Tweedale is bounded on the Eaſt, with 3 
the Forreſt or Sheriffdom of Se/kirk. on the South, with part 
ot the Forreſt, St. Mary Loch, and eAnnandale, on the Weſt 3 
with the Overward of Clidſdale in the Sheriffdom of Lau- 
rick, and on the North with part of Caldermuir, the head 
of Nor-esk and Midlothian. ' 

The Length of Tweeddale from a little to the North of 


will be Twenty ſix Scots Miles, and where it is Broadeſt 
irom North to South, not exceeding ſeventeen Miles. 

It contained Eighteen Paroch Churches, now Rednced 
to ſeventeen, That of Kailzia being for ſome convenient 
Reaſons joined unto Traquair, and other adjacent Paroches, 
is therefore Ruinous and extint. Thoſe now extant are 
Lintoun, Newlands, Lyne, Edleſtoun, Peebles, Innerleithen, Þ 
Traquair, Manner, Danick, Stobo, Dramellier, Broughtoun, 
Glenholm, Tweed's-Muir, Kjlbocho, Skirlin, and Rjrkard. *? 

Theſe ſeventeen did make upthe Presbitry of Peebles, 7 


which is within the Dioceſs of Glaſgow, whereof the Par- F 
ſon of Peebles hath been for many Ages the Arch-Deacon; M. 
But now of late Skirliz, Kjlbochs, Gleubolm and Broughtoun MT 
are annexed to the Presbytry of Biggar. The Yearly Re- an 
venueof this Parſonage of Peebles as J was faithfully In- by 
formed, did amount to no leſs than fix thouſand Merks Fe 
Scots Money, communibus annis. The Remaining ſixteen ty 
Presbyters poſſeſs about one Thouſand Merks Scots Yearly La 
one with another, with Manſe and Gleib, according to Act Wer 

. 


of Parliament, and Cuſtom of the reſt of the Country. | 
| There F 


3 
m There is but one Burgh Royal in Tweeddale, to wit, 
ry Peebles and two Burghs of Regality, vis. Lintoun and 
4. Kilbocho; of which more in their proper Places. 
This Country is almoſt every where ſwelled with Hills, 
which are for the moſt part Green, Graſſie and Pleaſant, 
except a Ridge of bordering Mountains berwixt Mixch- 
ilair and Henderland, being black, Craigie, of a Melancoly 
FA ſpe, with Deep and horrid Precipies, a weariſom and 
Comfortleſs piece of way for Travellers. The Valleys 
re not large, but generally pleaſant to the vieu, Fertile of 
of Corn and Meadow, and excellently well Watered. The 
ſt, Chief and moſt Conſpicuous amongſt the infenite Number of 
{t Hills and Mountains in this Country are Hart feld, Broad- 
Lato, Dollerlaw, Crammalt-Craige, Fiendsfel, Dundroich, 
d MPowbeat, Mendick, Cairnhil, Craigingar, beſide many others 
nt of leſs note 1. 
S Tweeddale in regard of it's High and Steep Situation ha- 
Fving little plain and Champaign, is more fit for Paſturage 
*, than the production of Corn and Grain, to anſwer the 
?%, Floyls of the Husband Man; And is Stored with ſuch 
Numbers of Sheep that in the Lintoun Mercats which are 
„ kept every Wedneſday dureing the Moneths of June and 
r- Hi, there have frequently been ſeen ooo in the Cuitomers 
1; Moll, and moſt of all theſe Sold and vented in one Day. 
n he Sheep of this Country are but ſmall, yet very .{weet 
e- and Delicious, and live to a greater Age than elſe where, 
1- Wy Reaſon of the ſalubrity of the Air and wholeſom dr 
Feeding, and are indeed the greateſt Merchant Commodi- 
_ that brings Money to the place with their Product of 
<e i 


ambs, Wool, Skins, Butter and Cheeſe. There are but 
few Peaſe, and leſs Wheat ſowen in Tweeddale, but of 


Farley, rough Bear eſpecially, and Oats greater plenty than 
A 2 is 


| | T 4 [3 . 
is ſufficient for the Inhabitants. The Lower and Fertile 
Places of this Country ſupplying the higher and Barren, ſuch 
as Tweeds-Muyir, with Corns for their Suſtenance. And as 
much more Exported to Lothian and other Adjacent Shires 
as pays the Martinmaſs Rent to the Maſter, eſpecially the 
Waters of Lyne, Edleſtoun, Manner and Tweed, from the 
Bield downward. Lint proſpers very well in this Country, 

Hemp and Rye too, but little of the two laſt they put to 
the Tryal. | 4 

Their greateſt want here is of Timber, little Planting 3 
to be ſeen in Tweeddale, except it be ſome few Buſhes of 
Trees about the Houſes of the Gentry, and not one Wood 
with the Naming in all this open and windie Country: 
So that this unhappy want of Foreſight in their Forefa- 
thers neceſſitats them to be obliged to the Sheriffdom of 
Laxrick for moſt part of the Timber neceſſary for their 
Houſes and Husbandry. Yet of late their begins to appear 
amongſt the Young Nobility and Gentry of this place, a a 
general Genius for Planting, which in a few Years will 
turn to the Ornament, as well as Advantage of this Cold 
and Naked Country, where all forts of Forreſt Trees will 
proſper well enough upon due Pains and Care, as it is Cre- 
dible this has been a Woody Country of old, whereof there 
remain to this Day many probable appearances. In all o- ? 
ther Neceſſaries for the Life of Man, the People here can 
ſubſiſt, as well by themſelves as any other Shire round about 
them, and it is certainly as well payed Rent as any in the 
Kingdom, the Mails for the moſt part being received in 
Money. For Fewel they uſe for the moſt part Peet and Turf 
which is eaſily believed to be here in Abundance. There 
is likewiſe Coal at Carlops and the Common of Lintory, | 


wherewith the Neighbour Gentry and the Town of Peebles | 
are | 


11. a 6. . ot od ES tos tos bs Oi I. 66 OS io ws he Nd SH OS ih 


( 5 ) 
are ſerved, and of Limeſtone no ſmall "quantity, eſpeciaſly 
towards the Northern-borders of the Shire, at Cariops, s | 


as N Whitefield, Coltcoat, Grange and Spitlehaugh, which places 
es with the Neighbourhood about are very much improven of 
he WM late to the Benefit of the Ground, in reduceing many of theſe 
he Black and Barren Heaths to Fertility and a fairer Complex- 
y, ion. Here is to be found Marle and Kyle Stone, Freeſtone 
to 


and Whinſtone, Slait and Skailly, as good as the Kingdom 
affoords; The beſt Quarries whereof are at Stobo, and Grie- 
ng i /ownr. In Lintoun Paroch likewiſe there is Lead and Silver, 
of Copper and Iron Stone, ſome appearance of white Marble 
od near Whitefield : And at Harlamuir their is got an excel- 
: F lent white Sand, round and ſharp which the Mowers of 
Hay take care to waſh and beat ſmall and carry manyMiles, 
yea the length of eAznandale to ſharpen their Sythes inthe 
Seaſon. The Air of Tweeddale is pure and well perflat,which 
makes the Inhabitants lively and put off to a greater Age. 
than elſe where, eſpecially in the Pariſh of Newlands and 
Edleſtoun: Few Criples or Crookbacks tobe ſeen in this 
Country: But the Inhabitants for the moſt part, are _— 
Nimble and well proportioned; both Sexes promiſcuotſly” 
being conſpicuous for as — Features as any otlier 
Country in the Kingdom, would but the meaner ſort take 
a little more pains to keep their Bodies and Dell ings Neat 
and Clean, which is too much neglected amongſt them, 
and Pity it is to ſee a Clear Complect ion and lovely Coun- 
tenance appear with ſo much Diſadvantage through the 
foull Diſguiſe of Smoak and Dirt. L 
There will be of Old and Young People in this Country 
about 8000 Souls, and above 2000 of theſe fencible Men 
able to bear Armes. Their proportion of the Militia was 
266 Foot, and 29 Horſe. They are an Induſtrious, Care- 


"TIP. 4 


ful People, yet ſomething Wilful, Stubborn and Tenacious 
of old Cuſtomes. There are amongſt them, that will not 


ſuffer the Wrack to be taken of their Land, becauſe ( fa 
they) it keeps the Corn warm, nor ſow their-Bear Seed, 
be the Seaſon Wet or Dry, till the firſt Week of May be 
over, which they call Ranchie Week ; nor Plant Trees or 


Hedges for wronging the Undergrouth, and Sheltering the 1 


Birds of the Air to deſtroy their Corn, neither will they 
Trench and Ditcha piece of Uſeleſs Boggie Ground, for fear 
of the loſs of 5 or 6 foot of Graſs, for a tar greater Increaſe, 


which Humor with a Cuſtom they have of overlaying the 


Ground, which they Term full Pleniſhing, makes their 


Cattle generally Lean, Little, and give a mean Price in a 


Market. 

This Country produceth great quantitys of very goodHay, 
and the People begin now of late to be at ſome pains to make 
it well ſmell'd and coloured; whereas within theſe few Years 
many of them alledged, that muſty Hay brought their 
Cowes a Bulling : But theſe are but the Follies of a few, 
and throweth no Reproach upon this People in general, 
who are otherwiſe provident, Laborious, and beyond ſome 
of their Neighbours who poſſeſs a better Country, would 
they be at as much pains to Improve it. : 


Muſick is ſo great a Stranger to their Temper, that you 


ſhall hardly light upon one amongſt fix, that can diſtin- 
guiſh one Tune from another ; yet thoſe of them that 
chance to het upon the Vein, may match with the Skiltul- 


leſt. 


many of the Neighbouring Shires, and when they tall 1n- 


to the fit of Goodfellow ſhip, they uſe it as a Cement e 
on 


Thy are more ſober in their Diet and Drinking than 


CTY < "0 

MF Bond of Society, and not to foment, Revenge Quarrels and 
Murders, which is too ordinarly in other places. 
And they are of ſo Loyal and Peaceable Diſpoſitions, that 
they have ſeldom or never appear'd in Armes againſt their 
Lawful Sovereign, nor were there amongſt that great Num 
ber 12 Perſons from Treeeddale at the Inſurrection of Rullion- 
2 oreen or B-thwell Bri ge. Of their Loyalty they gave ſuf- 
& ficient Teſtimony at the Fight of Phi/iphaugh, where ſeve- 
rals of them were killd by David Leſlie's Army, and o- 
thers the moſt eminent of their Gentty taken Priſoners, 
The Diſcaſes that generally AMi& the People of this 
Country, are chiefly the Scurvy, which is ordinarly com- 
¶ plicat leſs or more with all their other Maladies ; as alſo, 
Hypocondriack Melancholy, Rheumatiſms, Colick, Gravel, 
and Nephritick Pains, Feavers, Fluxes of the Belly, and 
the Rickets in Children, which they call the Bowel- 
ny ve. Conſumpt ions of the Lungs are rare in Tweeddale, 
except in the Highlands thereof, where the Air is more 
A ſharp and pierceing, occaſioning the Cough and Deflucti- 
ons, and often an incureable Ulcer, in that ſoft and tender 
Fart. dh hi 

The moſt remarkable Lakes or Loches in this Country 
Yarec the great St. Mary-Loch at Henderland, and joined to 
the Loch of L-wes, from which it is only parted by a little 
ſthmus of Land, through the midleof which a little Stream 
Nuns from the latter to the former, and botly make up a 
och of large ſix Miles in Circuit, ſurrounded with pleaſant | 
green Hills and Meadows; Theſe Hills are overſpread with | 
Flocks of Sheep and Cattle, the Rockes with Herds of 
Poats, and the Valleys and Meadows with excellent Corn 

nd Hay; Here does the Eagle neſt, and haunt, but it is not 


ie Chry/aetos, but that ſort called the Pygargus Hinnularius 
turneri 
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TS 4A 
turneri or the Ern, which builds it's Neſt in ſeveral other | C 
ſoltary and inacceſſible places of Tweeddale, as at Fiends. I 
fell, Tullow-Linn. #1 
This pleaſant Loch is fed and filled with ſeveral little | I! 
R. 4 75 — Rivulets, but chicfly with the Waters of Yarrow hi 


d Meggit: The former having it's Spring from Annan. T 
Vale, runs through the Loch of the Lowes to St. Mary; i q 
Loch, and from thence watereth the Woody Banks of the c 
Forreſt, and joineth Waters with it's Netghbour- Etrick, a t 
little above the Town of Selkirk, and both loſs their Names „ 
and run into the River of T weed near to Sunderlanabangh. | it 

The Water Loch of BJackbarrony is in compaſs near two Wh 
Miles, and is famous for the great Number of Fiſhes, eſpe. M: 
cially Eeles, that are taken there betwixt Lambmaſs and Wi 
Micheelmaſs, and from this Loch deſcends the Fertile Water FT 
of South-esk which runs through Midlothian, and joins Wa- lo 
ter with North. eck at the foot of the noble Park of Dalteith, | e. 
and both run into the Sea at Muſſe/burgh. A 
The principal Waters of Tweeddale are Tweed, Lyne, © Ft 
Manner and Ealeſtoun, of leſs note are Quair, Holms, Leithin, | Si 
Meggit, Frood, Tallow, and Biggar Waters, beſides an in- th 
finit Numberof little Limpid Brooks, Burns and Springs ri 
that are ſeen 2 down the Green and Graſſie Hills, IN 
with a Melancholy but aggreeable Murmute. All theſe we C. 
ſhall trace from their firſt Fountain, ſo far as they run in of 
this Country, with the Houſes of the Gentry, and other di 
Houſes, Towns,. and Hamlets, with the Remarkable Plants 
and other Natural Curioſities to be found about rhe ſeve- 1 
ral places. And becauſe the Water of Nor-esk waſheth a 
part of this Country, we ſhall begin with it. 

North-esk hath it's riſe, as is. commonly thought at a | 


place called the . but rather being the furtheſt | 
Courſe * 


4 


7 


. 

Courſe, from the Eaſter-Nairn Hill and Marcheth Tweed- 
Vale and Lothian near by four Miles. Upon this Water 
land firſt, an Houſe called Esk-head near the Top of a 
Mlack but Barren Mountain, with a Park and a fort of a 
MM ittle Garden, with a Stone and Lime Dike built within 
Fneſe few Years, by the Deceaſt Mr. William Thomſoz Writer 
o the Signet, a Wild and Remarkable Habitation, hard to 
Fcome by, black and Barren in view of the Manſion of no 
other Mortal. A Mile and a half below this place is Fair- 


a 

es "Wy-hop an old Hunting houſe, belonging then to the ancient 
5. Family of Braid. On the top of the Hill at the back of 
vo this Houſe, I found in great plenty the Chamemorus, and 
de- MWalfa Mile under Fairlyhop, is the Carlopbridge upon the 
nd high Bigger Road, Marching Lothian and Tveeddale ; 


3 Then Carlops it ſelf, with a conſiderable Inn adjoining, be- 


'a- longing to eArchbald Burnet eldeſt Son to the Deceaſt ef. 
th, Wlexander Burnet, and Grandchild to Mr. Alexander Burnet 

SZ Advocat, whoſe Purchaſe it was from Menzies of Weems. 
ze, Furder down this Water, betwixt and the Newhal on both 
in, Sides of the Scroggie braes, is to be ſeen the Chamerubas, 


the Rubus, Idæus fructu rubro, digitalis flore albo, Pedicula- 
8s Iris fore albo, Trachelium majus belgarum & Lonchitis minor. 
Ils, Next down this Water, is the Snabhouſe and the Carlop- 
ve Coal over againſt Newhal, and a little furder Eaſt, the Earl 
in of March his Coal-houſes: And laſt of all upon the Tweed- 
1er Naale ſide, within half a Mile of the Lothian March, is Har- 
nts lamuir, upon the n whereof, grow the Virga 
ve- aurea, and over againſt it, at the foot of Mucksbarn on the 
a ¶ Lothian ſide, I found the Filicula montana florida perelegans 
Leu adianthum album Floridum Raii, which I ſhewed to 
Mr. Sutherland and Doctor Preſtoun. I found it ſince up- 
Jona Wall of my Lord ane Houſe in Aid. Calder. 
q ; Half 


3 ('10 ) 
Half a Mile below the Harlamuir near eAchincoth is the 
March betwixt Lothian and Tweeddale, and ſo Nov-esþ © 
leaving this Sheriffdom Water, Midlothian on both ſides, | 
till it join with South est, and both empty them- * 
ſelves in the Sea at Muſſe/burgh: And now we come to 
Lyne. 1 
The Water of Line hath its firſt Spring near the Cold. 
ſtaine Slap at the foot of Eaſter-xairn hill, and runneth large 
ten Miles through the Pariſhes of Lintoun, Newlands, and 
Lyne, watereth a part of Stobo Pariſh, and Emptyes it ſelf 
into the River Tweed a little below the Bridge of Lye up- 
on this Water are 4 Bridges and two Corn Mills, of which 
_ . afterwards, Upon it ſtand firſt, the Herds Houſe called Ha- 
reſhaw, and below that on the other ſide at the foot of a 
green Hill, The Old but now Ruinous Houſe of Rairnmuir 
which is at preſent and has been for theſe ſeveral Genera-: 
ons poſſeſſed by a Family of the Name of Lauſon. Over a- 
gainſt it upon the welt ſide of the Water, is another od 
Houſe called Barinſgal, under it Wakefield, and over ayainſt 
it upon a green Hill on the eaſt (ide of the Water is Stain- 
2y-Paith which belonged of old to the Name of Douglaſs, ? 
lately to James Cleland Barber Chirurgion in Edinburgh, ? 
and now to Mr. Walker Miniſter of Mirkuird. Here grows 
digitalis flore albo amongſt the Rocks below the Houſe. : 
turder down upon the high way upon the weſt ſide of the 
Water is a Stone Bridge, the Bridg-houſe and Bridge-houſe 
Mill; Here was an old and well frequented Inn upon the 
Bigger Road, belonging to the Name of Purdie, but anti- 
ently to the Name of Douglaſs, and is now turning Rui- 
nous. Here was. the great Sheep Mercat holden, before 
the Earl of Tiviot removed it to Linton, A quarter of a 
Mile furder down from *Bridge-houſe, is to be ſeen the 
bi Town 
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Town and Church of Lintoun, Twelve Miles - South-weft 
from Edinburgh, upon the high way to Moffat, and Carlile 
on the Faſt fide of the Water, in a large and Corny Plain, 
Ja little Village of about 60 Familys and upwards. 


This Town in the Regent of Mortoun's Time, was a 


Pendicle of Dalkeith, but is now a Burgh of Regality, and 
„ was erected ſo by John Earl of Traquair then high Com- 
0 miſſioner for Scoti and. The Earl of March is now Lord of 
16 this Regality, and diſtributes Juſtice here, by his Sheriff 


Depute, and Baillie Alexander Horſeburgh of that IIk. 
A FThere are ſeveral Portioners of this Town holding Feu of 
the Superior; The Eldeſt whereof were the Douglaſſes, 


X Tweedics and Giffards, now quite Decayed in this place. 
„ The oldeſt Poſſeſſors now are the Toungers and eAlexanders, 
: WM whoſtill retain their old Inheritance. Maſter Daniel Gil- 


chriſt is here preſent Miniſter, | 
q About this Town grows much of the Laurel Leafed 
+ Millor, and to a greater hight than elſe where, and at the 
"* & Moſſe at the foot of the Craft grows the Vaccinia paluſtria 
and Ros ſolis plentifully. A little below Lintous near half a 
5 M.ile we meet with what is remarkable in a piece of Ground 
called the Temple Land, the Earth lying in a conſiderable 
Level above the Water; and as the Brae waſheth away 
ll with the Force of the underrunning Floods, there are to be 
8 ſeen peeping out of that Brae the ends of many Coffins of 
1 Þ Broad Flagſtone Cloſs join'd togerher, where upon open- 


ne ing, I found the Scull, Leggs, Arms and Thigh Bones of 
= People, but when and upon what Account theſe Bodies 
9 ö have been buried here after ſuch a manner, none can po- 


ſitively determine, there being no appearance of any 
he Church, Chappel or Church yeard nearer than Lintous, 
n B 2 Amongſt 
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Amongſt the Stones and Rubbiſh of this Water growes, 

the TY Diaſcoridis. L 

A little below this place the Weſt Water and Kairu- Burn, 

the firſt from the Weſt, the latter from the Nor Eaſt fall 

into Lyze. The He. Water in the old Charters called Po- 
lintarf} Riſeeth {from the black Mountain, Craigingar runs 
South-caft the matter of four Miles and an halt. Upon 

this Burn ſtand the three Sl/ipperfields, vis. The Ewe- 3 

third, Midle- third, and Loch- third. Theſe belonged of old 

to Peuuecuił of that Ilk, Now belong Heretably to Mr. 
William Ruſſel preſent Miniſter of Stobo, as eldeſt Son to the 

d Deceaſt James Ruſſel of Kjngſeat. The other Sliperfield 7 
4 called the Loch third, is the Heritage of Robert Graham, © 
deſcended from the ancient Grahams of Weſthal. Below the 
Sliperfields upon the high 'Bizgar Road, ſtand the Houſes Þ 

called the We/t-Water and Broadhangh, the firſt upon the 

Weſt, and the latter upon the Eaſt ſide of the Burn. The 
Ræiruburn riſeth in a Moſs above the Whitefield. Upon it 

are the Over and Nether Whrtefields, and at the foot of the 

1 Burn the Herd-houſe of the Weſ?-third of Lintoun, called 
1 Di vetthall. 4 
| The Whitefields are the Heritage of Sir William Drum. 
9 mond, Son and Heir to the Learned Poet and Hiſtorian ? 
i William Drummond of Hawthornden. The Muires and 3 
| Moſes produce copiouſly, here the Geni/iella aculeata afpho- 
' delus lancaſtrie lutens, ſedum miuus paluſire, erica vulgaris | 
flore albo and vaccinea paluſtria, whereof I have ſent both 
© Specimens and ſets to Mr. Szther/and For our Phylick 
Garden. 1 
The next Houſe following the Courſe of Lyne is 
|  Spitlehaugh built anno 1678, by  Rechard Murray 
N Heritable Proprietar thereof, Brother to Sir 8 ] 
| ur-. 
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Murray of Blackbarrony, which he Purchaſſed from the late 
old Marqueſs of Tweeddale. Over againſt Spittlehaugh on 
the Eaſt- ſide of the Water, is the Kgimbouſe, Boggehouſe 
and Commonhaugh. A little below this, under Rommanno 
Milne, the Water of Lyne receiveth into it's Boſom, the 
Deadburn, fo called from the ſtillneſs and ſlowneſs of its 
Motion, It hath it's Fountain above the Grange at a place 
called the Creſse-well, and. in a plain and Fertile Ground 


the length of three Miles, and runs into the Water of Lyne, 


as was laid at Romanno Milne alias Gaudies Mill to which it 
makes a Dam: Here ſtands firſt a Mile to the Nor- eaſt of 
this Burn-head an Herds houſe called Blair-Bog, and 
and then Rommano, Grange Over and Nether, with a little 
Houſe built aun 1663, by the old Macer to the Seſſion, Ro- 
bert Hammilton then Heritor, but now to Sir James Stuart 
of Goodtrees Ad vocat his Majeſtys Soliciter: Next upon this 
Water is Burns-Mill wich a little old Tower-houſe above the 
Mill, beſides which grows the Meum eAthantanticum. Then 
follows Co/tcoat or rather Coldcoat an old Houſe, and lon 

in the Name of Hamilton, but now the Purchaſe and Dwel: 
ling houſe of Mr.William Montgombry of Backbiehil Advocat, 
lately Repaired by the Deceaſt Alexander Hamilton Macer 
to the Lords of Seſſion. A little under it is the Plewland 
formerly a Pendicle of the Eſtate of Coltcoat, now the He- 


ritage and Dwelling of Alexander Baillie of Callands, 


Here in the Spring of a Meedow, grows the Ainanthe, A- 
quatica ; alittle above upon the Road is the Noble-houſe, 
and down below the Plewland upon the Water, is the 
Bogend, and next to it ſtands Halmire, upon a little Mount 
ſurrounded with Bogs and: Meadow excellently Watered, 
witha large and Limpid Spring: This Houſe was built 


be 


Hight. Near by grows a 
lunaria Minor, upon the Graſſie brinks of the Water fide 


A 
the once eminent and Powerful Barron Tweedy of Drume- 
lier but belongs for the preſent to Malter Murray a Nephew 
of Blackbarrony, Then follows Romanno- Deans, Romanno 
Mill and the old Houſe of Romano, Situat at ſome Diſtance 
above the Water, betwixt 2 Burns in a ſpacious Green. 
This ancient Family were Originally Romazo's of that Ilk, 
untill 200 and odd Years ago, by the Marriage of the 
Heireſs Janet Romano, to a young Gentleman William Mar- 
ray ſecond Brother of the Honourable Family of Ph1ilip- 
Daugh ; it hath continued in that Sir name for ſeven Lineal 
Deſcents, till now by a like Revolution, it is in the hands 
of Doctor Alexander Pennecuik, by Marrying the Heireſs 


Margaret Murray. 


At the Water ſide here is to be ſeen verbaſculum alpinum 
Umnbellatum rubrum, called Birdseye, firſt obſerved in the 
Moſſy Skirts of Blyth's-Mure, by Doctor Preſton and my 
ſelf in no ſmall Quantity, whereof II ſeat many Setts to the 
Phyſick Garden, where =_ proſpered to a far greater 

ſo Biſtorta alpina Minor and 


plentifully for near half a Mile, alſo Morſus Diaboli flore, 


albo alſo the Muſcus clavatus, muſcus cupreſſi formis, and 


muſcus pixidatus, with many ſpecies and varieties of the 


Orchis, and near by in the Halmire-bog, grows in abun- 


dance, the little pretty Palm Willow, called Chamæitea, 


. valeriana minor, erica baccifera ſedum minus paluſtre pyrola 


with many Species of the Gramina, and about the Dunghills 


of Romano, I found of the Thlaſpies, both Treacie and mi- 
thridat Muſtard. | 


Upon the firſt of Ofober 1677, there happened at Roman- 
20 in the very ſpot where now the Dovecoat is built, a Me- 
morable Polymachy betwixt two Clanns of _— the 
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Fawes and Shawes, who had come from Haddin gran kalt, 


and were going to the Hareſtains to meet two other Clanns 
of thoſe Rogues, the 'Baillies and Browns, with a refoluti- 


on to Fight them, they fell out at Romanne amongſt them- 


ſelves, about divideing the Spoyl they had got at Hadding- 
ton, and fought it Manfully ; of the Fawes were four Bre- 
thren and a Brothers Son; of the Shawes, the Father with 
three Sons, with ſeveral Women on both Sides: Old S2x- 
die Fry a Bold and proper fellow, with his Wife then with 
Child, were both kilPd Dead upon the place, and his Bro- 
ther George very dangeroully Wounded. February 1678. 
old Robin Shaw the Gipſie, with his three Sones, were 
hang'd at the Graſs-Mecat for the abovementioned Murder 
committed at Romanno, and John Faw was hang'd the Wed- 
neſday following for another Murder. Sir eArchbald Prim- 
roſe was Juſtice general at the time, and Sir George Mken- 
zie King's Advocat. A ſhort Mile below Romanno ſtands 
the Newlands, Newlaud Kjrk and Cantswals, upon the 
Cleugch above the Church, there grows abundantly the 
Spignel or Baldmony abovementioned, it grows likewiſe, 
on ſeveral other dry Hillocks of Tweeddale. Here is like- 
wiſe a Timber-bridge over this part of Lyze called the 
Newland-bridge, Nearby this, upon the Water ſide grows 
the Morſns diaboli flore albo, & gentianella fugax minor, not 
only with the ordinary purple, but milk white Flower. In 
the Pariſhes of Calder, the Country People call this Plant 
Eaſtning wort, which they affirm makes there Cowes come 
a Bulling, when they get of it amongſt their other Meat. 
In the Entry of this Church is the Iſſe and Burial place of 
John Murray, ſecond Brother of William Murray of Romano. 
This Job» Murray by his Induſtry turn'd a rich Merchant, 
and was ordinarly term'd at Londou, ſour John of the Spicie- 
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ries, when he came home, he was the firſt Riſe and Foun- 
der of the Honourable Family of Stenhop, and great Grand- 
father to the preſent Sir David Murray Knight Bar- 
Toner: He died at Halmire, and upon the Front of the Iſle 
which he built, in raiſed Letters is this Inſcription, Hic quia 
ſacro fonte Lotus ſum ſaxea moles erigitur grati a Myerzuoey you 
animi with the Year of God, rhis is ſtill legible, but ſome- 
thing detaced by the length of Time. The preſent Mini- 
ſter of the place is Mr. Stephan Paton ; And a little above 
this upon the fide ofa pleaſant Green Hill in Romanno 


Ground, are to be ſeen eleven or twelve, large and orderly 


Terrace Walks, which in their Summer Verdure caſt a 
bonny Daſh at diſtance, And this I take not to be Natural, 
but a Work of Art, becauſe upon the top of the Hill, there 
is a little round Fortification of Earth and Stone, with a 
Ditch about it as if it had been ſome Roman Garriſon and 
theſe Terraces cut out, to keep of Horſe, and the like is 
to be ſeen upon the top of ſeveral other Hills in Tweeddale 


Jo the Eaſt of the Church high upon the Hill, is Whiteſide, 


and over againſt it upon the Hill- ſide on the other ſide of the 
Water is Boarland, then Cowthrople, now called, Callius and 
next under it is the Droche ] betwixt two Waters Jyne and 
Tairth, The Nether Drochi]! hath been deſigned more for a 


Palace then Caſtle of Defence, and is of a mighty Bulk i 


founded, and more then half Built but never finiſhed by 


the then Great and Powerful Regent James *Doouglaſs 4 


Farl of Mortoun. Upon the Front of the South 
games Earl Entry of this Caſtle was * I. E. O. M, in raiſed 
e Letters with the Fetterlock as Warden of the | 
Borders. This mighty Earl for the Pleaſure of the Place 
and ſalubrity of the Air, deſigned here a Noble Receſs and 
Retirement from Worldly Bufineſs, but was prevented — 3 

15 
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his unfortunat and inexorable Death, three Years after 
anno 1581 being Accuſed, Condemned and Execute by 
he Maiden at the Croſs of Edinburgh, as Art and Part of the 
Murder of our King Henry Earl of Darnly, Father to King 
Eames the 6th which fatal Inſtrument at leaſt the Patern 
Fhereof, the cruel Regent had brought from Abroad to be- 
iead theLaird'of Pennecuik of that Ilk who notwithſtanding, 
Lied in his Bed, and the Unfortunat Farl was the firſt 
imſelf that handſelled that Mercileſs Maiden who proved 
Wo ſoon after his own Executioner. 
VU pon the other fide of Lyzes Water, at the Head of 
ienmingtoun Mill: burn, is FingJand in Newland Pariſh, and 
ourbop in the Pariſh ot eAt/e/tor, and at the foot of the 
Burn is Flemington-Mill, and then upon the fame ſide a 
quarter of a Mile below, is Stevenſton, directly over againſt 


he Drochil Caftle, The Water interveening. 1 
Below this on the eaſt ſide of the Water, at the Entry of 
he Scrogwood, is the Herdshouſe called Howburn And 
ere the Water of Tairth falls into Lyze, commonly called 
Newland Water, which little Water deſcends from a place 
Walled the Gare Syke, and furder down is called Medtoin 
Vater; Of which Water it is remarkable, that a little as 
Hove the Garwel foot it devidesin two: The one half run- 
Ping weſt by Newho/m, Ogs-caſtle and Car:nwa!h to the Ri- 
er ot Chde which runs by Hamilton, Glaſpow, c. and 
nds its Courſe in the Weſtern Deu- Caledonian Sea. The o- 
her part of Mſedioin Vater comes of to the Eaſt, and runs 
Into Lynes Water through Tweeddale, and both mi-gle 
Pith Tweed below) Lynes Mill, and run to Berwick and the 
llern Scotiſh Se, Upon this part of Medwir that runs 
rough Tweeddale, Is firſt to be feen the Garwel foot 
Pelonging to William 1 from thence it runs the 
| mat- 


matter of four Miles, and ends in Newland Water, at the 
Entry of the Scrqg wood. The next Houle, to Garme foot, Wil; 
upon that Burn is Iagiſſous upon the Tuiegdale ſide, and. 
Haughhead upon the Cliddeſdale ſide in the Pariſh of Don-. 
Augton, where it makes a Dam to a Walk mill. Then fur. 
der down upon: the High Road, we come to a conſiderable} 
Inn called the Bridge- end or Ingiſtoux Bridge upon the Cid. 
deſdale ſide of the Burn, belonging to the Laird of Doug. 
ton; After which this Water is called Tairth, and runs firt 8 
to new Mill of Doufington, to which it gives a Dam. Then 
it runs gently and mingles with Vet herurd burn, which Burn 
riſeth at the Hill a little above the Howburn ot Skirling, and 
upon it are firſt the Howbarn, then the Mount, Lochuird, 
the Brewlands, and above it upon the High Road off 
Broughton-hill, is the Hareffazes or Temple Land, a Change- 
houſe, and next upon that Burn is Netheruird, and under it 
che Mill, and thea the Mzi/e6de M/ below that Bhrhebridg- . 
end, or Kpockknows another Ale-Houſe, with a Stone- 
bridge and two Arches over the Water, built by the late] | 
Earl of March: Then the little Hamlet called the Town offi 
Blyth which is in the Pariſh of Liztoun, Furger, down. that 
Water is Scot5touz belonging to James Brown and is in. the 4 
Pariſh of Newlands. A little below that on the other ſide off 
the Water is Kjrkcnird with its ChurchMr. Walker Miniſter, 
TheLaird here is chief of the Name of Geddes, and keeps their 
old Style of Rachan. Then follows a little Shiel called the 
Froſtbol, and in the Hill above it is Ladyaird, and a little be. 
low this Tairih joineth Waters as ſaid is Lyne, at the entry 
of the Scrogwood. After which follow the Scrogs & Scrogwood, 
conſiſting moſtly of Birks and Allers, and above is the Houſe 
called Hamitos and over againſt it on the weſter fide off 
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thel Lyne is Weſter Halprew. Then follows the Church of 
bot, yne where Mr. Samue ! Mitchelſon is Miniſter ; Here is to 
he ſeen the remains of a large and formal Camp near 
aalf a Mile in Circuit, goes Fenced with dry. and dow- 
Mie Ditches eſpecially on the hight above the Water, which 
ue Country People call to this Day Randals Walls. 

And upon the Hill fide above the Road to Peebles is the 
ittle Hamlet called the Town of Ine and a quarter of a 
Nile below that is Lyzes Mill, a Stone Bridge of three 
a rches, And about 3 Furlongs below this, near to the Barns 
nes Water is at an end and loſſeth its Name in Tweed. 
and now we come to the Water of Mauner. | 
= Manner Water riſeth at a place called the Foul Bridge a- 
Hove the Sting Bank, and runneth Nor-eaſt the Matter 
r {ix Miles before it mingle with Tweed, a quarter of a 
it Mile above Neidpaith,Caitl: upon this Water is firſt Man- 

ier head upon the ſide of a Green Hill, below that St. Gor- 
Hans Kirk, where there is nothing now to be ſeen but the 
NRubbiſh and Ruins, then Langhaugh, Eaſter and weſter 
Noah with the Mill a pleaſant. and ſolitary Seat in a Valley 
WE mongtt high and Green-Hills, the Heritage of the late 
WDecealt James Naſmith of Paſſo, a Gentleman well accom- 
Wpliſhed, eſpecially for Field Exerciſes, as Hunting, Hawk- 
„ig, Jumping, Horſe Races, Ic. The Predeceſſors of this 
1 SIA got this Fortune by a Marriage with the 
Then follows Glezrath Eaſter and Weſter, Mannerbal, 
anner mill, Caſtle- hill, Then Town of Manner ſo called, 
Jl Boghouſe, Well-buſs Woodbouſe, Miltoun-mill, Hundelſhop, Eaſt- 
Jer and. Welter Halyardi, the Poſleſion and Heritage of 
o Captain David e the. Foat-Guard. Over and 
| a 2 | Ne- 
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Nether /G/ack, then Kjrktoun and the Church of Manner 
a Viecarage of the Parſons of Peebles, Mr. Andrew Mitch- 
e] Miniſter, then Bellamrig, below which there is a Stone 
Bridge over Manner Water, a little below which Manner 
as was faid, pays its Tribute to Tweed, a little above the 
Caſtle of Neidpath. By courſe we are next to take a view 
of eAthelſton W iter. a+ 

The Water of eAthel/fon, hath its firſt and furdeſt 
Spring from Kjzfeat Hill within a Mile of the Walltowr, i 
runs about 7 Miles South, and then mingleth Waters with 
Tweed, at the Town of Peebles. Upon ir are to be ſcen firſt 
upon the Eaſt and Welt ſide over and Nether Falla, Falla- 
mill, Eaſt and Weſt Loch, Harcouſe, Shiplaw, Northſheil, 
Skitrig, Eaſter and Welter Deans Houſes, far up to the 
North and weſt as is the Roading Lees, and Pyet Kpqw, the | 
Cloich, the Bereland. Again South on the other fide of 
the Water, The Langcoat, Burnhead, Manſland, Habton 
VVaterleſs. Next upon the Aſcent to the North above the 
Water, ſtands the ancient and Honourable Houſe of Dearn- 
hal, lately made a regular and Beautiful Dwelling by the if 
preſent Sir eAlexrnder Murray Knight Barronet, who after if 
along and Numerous Race of Noble Anceſtors now worthi- 
ly ſucceeds to both the Honours and Eſtare . _ 

Under this Houſe at the foot of the Avenue and Park is q 
the old Village of Athen and eAthe//ton-mill, where there 
8.8 Yearly Fair the. ' alſo the Church up- 
on the South ſide of the Water, Mr. James Robiſon pre- 
fent Miniſter, beſide which is Foolſland. Then follows 
upon the North ſide Hatton, Know, Hatton-mll, Mil kiſton, 
iudilawes upon the South fide, and upon the North ſide 
Oder and Nether Stnartun, VVormiſion, CYingilty which 
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acknowledges for Maſter Job» Murray eldeſt ' Son of the 
ſecond Marriage to the Honourable Sir Alexander Murray 
of Blackbarrony, who was Father by the firſt Marriage to 
the late Wiſe and nobly accompliſhed Gentleman Sir eArch- 
Bald Murray, and Grandfather to the worthy Sir eAlexan- 
der now Heritor there. | | 

Next follows Over and Nether Nidſton, VVinkton Fon. 
lage, The Flat, Melins land, Heathpoo an Old Poſſeſſion 
of the Lauders, then Hutchenfield, Lang fide Houſe, Smifield, 
Kjiſtoun mill, The White Law Houſe, Chappel-Hill, Stand 
thelain, Cockieland Jedwardfield, and ſo ends the Water of 
eAtleſton, at Peebles, where it is called Peebles Water. 

The Water of Quair, is in Length, ſome more as three 
Miles, and hath its Fountain at Glendeans Bank, whereon 
are firſt to be ſeen; Fhe Glen, Eaſt and Weſt fide, the He- 
ritors Cranſton and Veitch, the Birks, The Nether Glen, 
The Fethan, The Orchard, The Kirk, and Kjrkbouſe, 

_ Caſſie preſent Heritor, Mr. Livingſton now 
Miniſter of the place, and here the K;rkhouſe Burn runs in- 


to Quair, at the Kjrk-bridze. Upon this Burn ſtands Eaſt. 


cr and Weſter Glenludes, Condpil, and Newhall; Then u- 
pon Quair, below Kjirkbonſe, is Shillinglaw, Walker- 
Know, Damhead, The Deanhole, Deanfoot, The Riggs 
and the Know of Traquair, Traquair-Mill, The Tinniel: burn, 
and the ſtately Houſe of Traquarr it ſelf, ſituat betwixt the 
two Waters of Quair and Tweed; and both Join Waters a 
— below the Houſe of Traguair. And now to Leithen 
Water, | | | A | | 
The Water of Leithen riſeth at a Spring called the N. 
_ ter-head a long Mile from Gladbonſe, wt runs 1 
up. 
O 


of [ix Miles before it ends in Tweed, at Innerleitben. 


— 
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on it is firſt to be ſeen Hut hop upon the Weſt, and Craig- 
hop upon the Eaſt of the Water, almoſt oppoſir, A Mile be- 
low is V illieslee, and upon the ſame fide is Willieshop ; 
. the Weſt ſide Dunſtair a little above Willies/ee, Then 

heathop upon the Eaſt fide, and likewiſe at a little diſtance 
from the Water, is Kitteſcleugb, follows 'Blaikenbyre, 
then Glentros, Foulhop upon the Weſt fide and Calwhair 
upon the Eaſt, Upon the weſt ſide again is the Lee and 
Harperſheil on the Eaſt (ide, then the Herd's Houſe called In- 
nerleithin, Common, And laſt. of all the Town and Church of 
Innerleithin, Mr. James Gray Miniſter and here is a yearl 
Fair; At this place Innerleithin Water joins in with 

Tweed. 

And now having deſcribed all the Waters that are -Tri- 
butary to Tweed in this Country, We come to Tweed it 
ſelf and ſhall trace its Current with what is remarkable a- 
bout it from its Head, ſo far as it runs in Tweddale to the 
Forreſt, in the March at Gaithop burn. 

The famous River of Tweed hath its firſt Spring at a 
plwace called Tweeds-Crols, and both eAnyan and Clyde have 
the ir firſt Riſe from the ſame hight, about half a mile from 
one another where C/yde runneth Weſt, unas to the 


South, and Tweed to the Eaſt, and none of theſe Rivers ; 


have their Founta in from the Hill Tiato. As Hector Boetins 


and ſome other of our Hiſtorians, Erroniouſſy Record, but 
a late Phiſitian near the place, though otherwiſe a Learned 
and Laborious Gentleman, is the leſs excuſeable for putting 
in Print the ſame Miſtake, taking that Relation upon Truſt, | 


and Copying after theſe North Country Gentlemen, who 
lived at ſuch a diſtance, whereas, the Latter had his Reſi- 
dence not many Miles from Tinto, and the top of it in his 
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( 23 ) 
view, and it is certain there is not ſo much as a+ Spring 
ſeen to iſſue from that great and Overtoping Hill, and that 
the Fall of theſe three Rivers mention'd, is at leaſt Twelve 
Miles to the South of Tinto, and Clyde is a conſiderable Ri- 
ver before it reach near the foot of Tinto, from when it runs 
by Lanerick, Humiltoun,. Glaſgow, Greenocł into the deu 
Caledonizn-Sea. Freed from its: firſt head, runs down to 
a place upon the high - way called Tweeds Slaſh or 
Tweedsſhaw, where there is lately a little Alehouſe built, 
The next Houſe upon the Road likewiſe, and by a 
little Burn running into Tweed, is called T _— 


foot, an old Inn and Ale-liouſe-where lived in my time a 


honeſt fellow called Jamie Meloſb, ironically nicknamed the 
Bairn of Tweedbop t, well known for his huge Bulk 
and Strength, being a perfect Milo, with a Heart and Cou- 


rage conform. A quarter of a Mile above this place, the | | 


Water of Cor from the Hill above the Corbead in Annan 
dale falls into Tweed, whereupon ſtands only Earlehaugh. 
This. Water is in length about two. Miles, and joins with . 


Tweed above the Tweedbep fort From thence down the 


Water on the South ſide is Exgland, on the other fide uß 
the Hill is the Onſtead called Badliez, then Food Vater 
which from the South mingles with Tweed, Upon it are on- 
ly Frood on theeaft fide of that Burn and Cartrop on the 
weſt over againſt it. Furder down upon. the head of a 
Burn on the ſouth fide of Tweed, ſtands the Old-Houſe of 
Hawkſhaw belonging to  Porteousfrom- a © Nus 
merous Race of Anceſtors Chiefs of that furname, Over a- 
— the foot of Hawkſhaw-Burn.in a Kairn beſide the 
igh road is the Giants Grave, ſo called from a huge and 
mighty Fellow, that robbed all on the way, but r 
818 | ength' 
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ver and Nether 


cCtor eAbercrumays late — 1 Biograp 1 
b in 1 Rolls at the head 
Courts of the Shire in Peebles, 2 


runs from the Hills above the matter of 5 Miles, and 


the ſouthſide of the Hills to the Sour bea, ſome 5 
| - nd ends it's Courſe in the boſom of St. Mar) -Loch, and 
from thence with Tarrow, watereth the Wood —_ 1 J 
r tO 3 


<0 44.) 

* th "ts Mount inthe over ſide of the River ſuppriſed 
ſhor to Death as Tradition goes. 

"Then follows upon the North, Glenbreck ind Rigs, 0. 

Minion 1, Over and Net her Oliver, from 

whence the Valiant Frazer Lord Oliver Caſtle had his 

Title. He it was, that with the Aſſiſtance of the Cummen, 

and 10000 Scots defeat an Army of 30000 Exgliſ at Ro- 


ſclin, in one Day, which may be ſeen at more length, in 


both our Hiſtories and their own, and 5. The l in Do- 

The ſaid Lord 
Oliver Caſtle is ſtill called fir 
Below this upon the high 
Road, is the Inns called the Beild, and a little from it 
Tweedmure-Church upon the Quarter Kzow, Mr. Haigins 
Miniſter, Then the Linfits, And here the Water of Tallow 


ends in Tweed near the Kirk. 

The Water of Meggit hath its furdeſt Spring from a 
art of the famous Lochsꝶeen, and is the only 

2 eeddale that pays no Tribute to Tweed, but runs from 


the Forreſt; Upon the head of this Water is 


Miles, 


Water in 


1 
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ſecna Houſe deſervedly called Dead for Cald, then Wintrop- ? 


burn, Meggit-Kpows, the Crammel, which ſeems to have 
beenan od Hunting-Houſe of our Kings, for I ſaw.in the 
Hall thereof, a very large Harts-horz, upon the Wall for a 
Clock Pinn , The like — in focal other Conti 

Mens Houſes in that Peſart and Solitary place, where bot 
Hart and Hynd, Dae and Rae have been 10 frequent and 
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numerous of Old, as witneſs the Name of the Hill Hart- 
eld. 

Next upon Meggit follows Sheilhop, then Craiggy-Rigge, 
ert. Dirthop, and laſt of all Henderland, upon the fide o 
Ihe Pleaſant St. Mary-Loch where Megeit ends its Courſe' 
nd here grows the Scervy Graſs, amongſt the Stones and 
Hand, in the Water-ſide, a conſiderable way up Meggit, 
ne Old and Honourable Cockburns of Henderland were then 
Kc knowledged to be chief of that Surname in this King- 
Hon, All che Onſteads upon this Water are in the Pariſh of 
Le notwithſtanding the great diſtance of the place and 
*DÞa4neſs of the way. And now we return over the Hill a- 
ain to Tweed, where we left. Next below the Kirk of 
Wweedinure is Cocki land, Neſſide and Eaſtſide Herſtain. 
Mere about on the High- way ſide is to be ſeen the melan- 
holy Thiſtle, both the Ciſum maximum Lutetianum, and 
he Circium anglicum fo'iis diſſectis. Then below the Bield 
ollows the Cruick, and over againſt it the Bower, then the 
Id-Houſe of Powmood lately well Repaired. The Copy of 
he Original Charter of this Gentlemans Lands as I have it 
under his own Hand, is as follows, and which he had from 
M˖iis Father. 

* Malcom Renmure K I N G, the firſt of my Reign, 
gives to tlie Normand Hunter of Powmood, the Hope up 
and Down, above the Earth to Heaven, and below the 
Earth to Hell, as free to thee and thine as ever G O D 
gave it to me and Mine, and that for a Bow and a broad 
Arrow when I come to hunt in Tarow, and for the mair 
Suith, I byte the white Wax with my Tooth, before thir 
Witneſſes three, May, 

| Mauld, 
W he year of G O D and Marjorie. 
D The 


s 


The broad Arrow is ſtill in the Houſe. And Boro has 
been ſeen by ſeveral Perſons. This Gentleman is ac- 
knowledged to be the undoubted Chief of the Sur- x 
name of Hunter in this Iſle of Brittain, though there 

91 
tunes. Below Powmood, Powmood-mill and Potervan, & 


be ſome of the Name that poſſeſs more Ample For. 


About a quarter of a Mile below this Kjzgledoors. 
Burn falls in Tweed, from the Weſt upon the High-Road, 4 
and upon it ſtands Glennuc Ringle door-hip, Glenbeirie, 
Chappel Ringledoors, Craw Kingledoors on the other ſide. 
Then follows the Logan up the H ii on the weſtſide of the 
River, and upon the other fide Stenbop caſt and weſt. And 
Mosfennan upon the fide of a Green-Hill over againſt it, 
Hopkartin on the ſouthſide. Next upon the ſouthiide of 
Tweed, cloſs upon the Water, ſtands the Ancient decayed 3 


2 | 
i® 


7 \ 


Houſe of Drumelzer, whoſe Heritors were from all Anti. 


quity Chiefs of the Name of Tweeate, a Powerful and Do. 
mineering Family, now quite extinct. Upon the top of 
a Hill above the Manſion, is ſtill to be ſeen, the remains of 
their little Old, but very ſtrong Fortalice, called the Tennis. 
Caſtle, whereby all ſorts of Paſſengers that had occaſion to 
travel that way, were oblidged to ſtryke Sail, Salute and 


pay Homage to that haughty Baron, or elſe to return from 


whence they came, not without ſome Marks of Diſgrace. 


A little furder down is the Town of Dramelzer, with 
the Church, Mr. Wallace Miniſter, There is one thing re. 


markable here, which is. The Burn called Pauſay, runs 
by the Eaſtſide of this Church-yeard into Tweed, at the ſide | 
of which Burn, a little below the Church-yeard, the famous 


Prophet Merlin is faid to be Buried, The particular place 2 
of his Grave, at the Root of a Thorn- Tree, was ſhewn? 
me many years ago, by the Old and Reverend Miniſter ö 
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has 
ac 4 l 0 2 y 
ur. Iphecy fulfilled, delivered in Scots Ryme to this purpoſe. 
ere 0 
or. Nen Tweed and Pauſayl, meet at Merlins Grave, 
Scotland and England, ſhall one Monarch have. 
J- I 
ad, 
+ &1 King of Exg/and, The River Tweed by an extroardinary 
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Pelonging to 


Hiſcovered a very good Lyme-Stone. 
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he place Mr. Richard Brown, and here was the old Pro- 


For the ſame Day that our King James the 6th,wasCrown- 


ilood, ſo far Over flowed its Banks, that it met and join- 


Ed with Pauſay“, at the faid Grave, which was never be- 


dre obſerved to fall out, nor ſince that time. 

A littie beo the Ræchan, on the Southſide, Ho'ms Wa- 
er meets with Biggar Water, and both run into Tweed be- 
-Water, hath its Spring from 
lenharvie, where there is firſt Glenluds, and then Glenkirk 
Porteons, and has been 
n that Name. Then Chappelgi „ Glencotho on Ba. LACK 
ide of the Water, Gienbigton, Smelhom, Ho'ms Kjrk, and 
trkbal, Mr. Miniſter. Cardo a piece up 
he Hill on che welt ſide of the Water, Burn. brae, the 

Harter. | | 

The rae, upon the fide of a Hill, where there is lately 
| The old Tower- 
ouſe of Cuttle-hall at the foot of the Hill in a Plain the 


ill in the Poſſeſſion ot their Poſterity, above this i 
Sack-Burn-brae and Ca 1d-Showlders and — i5 — 
dachan, and Rachan mill, *Baithhop-land, the Kjrkland- 
Eras, and furder down near the Rachan, is Dude. po a 
little ſmall Room, of a long time poſſeſſed by the Name of 

artram, and ſtill is, who pretend to be Chief of that 
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Sur. name. Above that upon the Hill-ſide, is Whitfeid, in 
the Na me of Dickſon, and under it upon the High- road is 
the Smith's Houſe Call late, All theſe are in the Pariſh of 
Glenholm. ' 
Bigear-Mater entreth into Tweeddale below the Bog. 


Pariſh, in Clydesdale, Hartry, Dam head. The Houſe of 
Hartry it ſelf upon a little Mount plain amongſt Bog. This 
Intereſt is in the Name of Dickſon Then follows Kpowhead, # 
Threepland, the Hole above Threepland the Pyetknow, the Re. 
ther houſes, the Houſe of Cleugb, the Church of K}/1kzcho, -; 
called ot old St. Bex Mr. Tait Miniſter, Mitchelhill, Goſeland, * 
Blendewin, the Raw, Howſlack Kyllbucho Town, Mains 
and Mill. This was erected into a Regality by the Lord 
Hartry Grand Uncle to this Gentleman Dickſon of 
Killbacho, who is preſent Heritable Maſter of the ſame, * 
From thence the Water of Bigger runs to the South-eaſt 
and meets with 'Brovghtoun. *Broughtoun-burn at the Highs? 
road the matter of two Bow-draught below the Town * 
of Broughtorn, and both join Holms- Mater, and then 
empty themſelves altogether in Tweed a little below the 
Dreva-craig. Skirlin-Burn falls alſo into Biggar Mater, 
and ariſeth at the Laay-well ; upon it are Candie, 
the Knock, Sxirlia-mill, Skirlin-houſe, Ion, and Church, 
Skir.in-Mains, and Waken-mill, here are kept Fairs yearly, 1 
then Kirklaw-hill, Skiriia, Mure barn. This Intereſt 3 
was ancient in the Name of Cockburn, has been in many 
hands, but is now in the Poſſeſſion of the Lord Hindefoord. % 

Bronzhtoun Water comes from the Pyked Store, and 
run ſome more than two Miles firſt to the Cf j,, then 
Bronghtoum fheilds, Claver hill above the Road, the Houſe 8 
| of 
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1 .. 

in Jof Broughtoun, The Heritage and Dwelling-houſe of the 

.. & Houſe of the Honourable Sir David Murray of Stenhop, 
Barronet; Broughtoun-Mains and Town, Mare-burn of 

Dre va, below which this Burn as was faid, ends in Biggar- 


50 Mater. In the Pariſh of 'Broughtoun, beſides upon the 
. back of Brongbtoun-bill, is Langlaw-bill and Stirkfield, be: 
of MF longing of old to the Name of EJphin:/ton, and laſtly upon 


the ſide of the Hill near the foot of Biggar- Mater, is Bur- 
2d. = net la id | | 
Then following down the Courſe of Tweed, on the 
ho Northſide lyes Drevach, and Drevach-Shiels, and upon the 
„, Hill above, the famous Skailly Quarrie, called Stobo Slait, 
belonging to Sir David Murray of Staxhop, Tranſported 
rd far and near for covering the Houſes of the Nobility and 
Gentrv, and making a Light and beautyful Roof. On the 
other ſide of the River over againſt Drevach Shiel, is 
aſk & eſter Dawick at the foot ofa Black- hill upon a pleaſant 
wy Plain on the River (i.lc, with the Church and Mill, Mr. 
> Smith of the Epiſcopal Perſwaſion Miniſter here: In this 
place below the Church, grows in aboundance, the Ebulus 
or Dwarf Elder. This belonged from the very ancient 
Times to the Name of Yeitch, a conſiderable Family, of 
which Surname they were Chief, but is now in the hands 
of Sir James Naſmyth of Poſſo, an eminent Lawyer, who 
has Rebuilt the Houſe and Garden and added ſome more 
Ornamental Planting for the Beauty of the place. 


elt Herein an Old Orch-yard did the Heronsin my time build 
* their Neſts upon ſome large Pear trees, whereupon in the Har- 
* veſt time are to be ſeen much Fruit growing, and Trouts 


and Iles crauling down the Body of theſe Trees. Theſe 
Fiſh the Herons take out of the River of Tweed to their 


Neſt, 


199 
Neſts, and as they go in at the Mouth, ſo they are feen # 
ſquirt out again at the Draught. And this is the remark- 
able Riddle they ſo much talk off, to have Fleſh, Fiſh, and 
Fruit at the ſame time npon one Tree. Upon the Hill ſide 
on the Northſide of the River, is the Town and Mill of 
Stobo, a pleaſant and Fertile Spot of Ground, lying a little 
above the River, and ro the South-Sun: Their Miniſter 
for the Time is Mr. William Ruſſel, Over againſt Stobo 
below We/ter-Dawick is a Tennents Houſe called Lowr, and 
below that Efter-Datvick, and next to that Huſweliſyke, 
and then the Barus an old Family in the Name of Burnet, 
from which there have been many conſidera ble Deſcendents. 
Upon the Hill above the Barus, is Caver. hill, an Old Rui- 
nous-Houſe. This Intereſt from very ancient times, has 

been in the Name of Paterſon, and were accounted the Chief 
of that Sur- name in the Kingdom. In the Courſe of πτꝰ . e e 
we come next to tlie Strong-Caſtle of Neidpaith, called of 
old the Caſtle of Peebles, Situate a little above the River 
upon the Deſcent of a Steep and green Hill. | 
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The Noble Neidpath, Peebles overlooks, 

With its fair Bridge and T weeds mrandring Crooks, 
Upon a Rock it Proud and Stately ſtands, 

eAnd to the Fields about gives forth Commanas. 


This lofty Caſtle though it ſtand ſtrait amongſtHills, yet 
it is ſorrounded with good ſtore of Ornamental Forreſi-trees 2 
of all ſorts, which proſper very well, eſpecially the Polar. 
Beech, and Firr, trained up by the Induſtrie of the Right 
Honourable and Famous Planter, the Deceaſt Marqueſs of 


Tweeddale, and the late Earl of March, Here 1s = a 
| op- 


ess 
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Slopping Parterre in good order, and three or four pretty 
Terraces, betwixt the Houſe and Water. Furder down 
the Path about three Furlongs, ſtands the Ancient Burgh 


* — 


of Peebles, in a large and Fertile Plain upon the River 
c Tweed, through which Town runs eAthe/oun or Peebles 
Mater, and Divides the Old Town from the New, of 
FF which pretty Burgh, notice the following Ornaments, 

| : Peebles, The Metropolis of the Shire, 

„ Six times three Praiſes do from me require; | 
„ Three Streets, Three Ports, Three Bridges it eAdorth 
ren, end taree old Steeples, by three Churches born. 

: | 4 ru. Three Mills to ſerve their Town in Time of Need, 

ff | On Peebles Water, and the River Tweed. 

4 Their Armes are proper, and point furth their meaning. 
f Three Salmond Fiſhes nimbly counter Sweeming, 


The Motto of their Armes is, 


Contra nando incrementum. 


I have here obſerved, that about this Town, both Fruit 
and Forreſi-trees, have a ſmoother Skin then elſe-where, 
and are ſeldom ſeen, either to Fog or be Bark. bound, the 
Soil is ſo clean and good and ſupplied with the ſcent of 
Water ſufficiently. And here upon the fourth of May, is 
yearly run, a famous Horſe Race, for a large Silver Cup; 
Upon the River on the South. ſide of Peebles is a prety 
wing of five Arches, It's Antiquity not known to the In- 

abitants. 


EreQi- 


to evidence unto preſent and future Ages, That the ſa id] 


( 32 ) a 
Erection of the Croſi-Church of Peebles, ; 


| 


On this place of the IN. H. I. Here in the Principal was 
Principal was the | the Town of Peebles 
Armes of Scotland, Armes, being three Fiſhes | 
England, France and —- = and their motto, contra || 


Irelaud. — [[— nandb incrementum. | 
| ö | | 
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| Gal: 6, 14. Pi. 


Eccleſiæ Sante crucis Peblenſis origo. 


A and within the Library of St. Johns Colledge in Cam- 

bridge. the ſeventeenth Day of December, the Year of . 
GOD One Thouſand ſix Hundred and Fourty Years, Mr. 
eAndrew Watſon Viccar of Peebles, having made Re-. ſearch 
in the Records ot North. Brittain, tound extant therein 
the Eredt ion of the Croſe-Kirk of Peebles, in manner as is] 
after Deſcribed, and therefore did extract the ſame under 
his own hand, in preſence of an good Number of the Ma- 
ſters and Fellows of the ſeveral Colledges in the Univerſity, 


Croſs Kirk with the Enduements thereof, was erected by 
the KING of SCOT 5 for the ſpecial Benefit and good 


of the Incorporation and Burgh of Peebles, which in 8 he 
| i- 
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Original Manuſcripts and Records, is to that end called 

Plebes, that is the Commons or lay People of that place; 
Che Tenor of two of which Records follow, viz. 

W Seviente per Britanias Maximiani perſecutione, St. Nico» 


8. 


as aum ex Culdeorum ordine Episcopum, eAfetum . vi- 
eam finiiſſe; Dempſterus Hiſſor: Eccleſiat: Scotor: Liber: 13. 


cs 
2 


umb. 952. his verbis refert, 

St. Nicolaus Culdeus, atque unus ex primis Scotiæ: eccleſia 
WF /i/copis, ſæviente, per Brittanias Maximiani Perſecutione, 
artyrio affettus; in urnam lapideam, ſacroſante relique cor- 
Poris, fruſtatim conciſi; et truncati, repoſitæ, atque una cum 
Fruce quadam venerabili, in terram defiſſæ, poſtea effaſſe, 
ac ine iptione venerationem meruerunt : St. Nicolai Epiſco- 
i, 9%ibus deinde Rex Alexander ztius. Rogata Glaſguenſis e- 
Fiſcopi, magnificam eccleſiam apud Plebes ( vel Pebles potiur) 
Fonſtruxit: Que, ſtante apud noſtrates pietate, miraculorum 
Voria erat illuſtris, et concurſu mirabili frequentabatur. Paſ- 
as, eſt hic Epiſcopus Martyrium Anno 296 repertum ſacrum 
or pus, ex inſcriptione agnitum, et cum Cruce exaltatum; 
. 14%. Maii anno 1262. Qui fuit 13. Alexandri 3 Regis, ut 
3 Scoti Chronico Extat: Lib. 14. Cap. 16. 


ch 

ein Ex Scoti-Chronici Scriptore, hec ſunt verba. 
15 8 4 | | | 

ler Septimo Iduum menſis Mali anno Domini 1262, & Regni 

la is Alexandri 37. 13. invents eſt quad am Magnifics Crux, 


venerabilis, apud Pebles, aſtantibus honeſtis viris,. clericis,, 
4 WP resbyteris, et Burgenſibas ,, ſed quoto anno vel aquibus perſonis 
dem abjcondita fuerit, penitus ignoratur: Creditur tamen 
uod ſeuiente Maximiant perſecutione in Brittannia per quosdems: 
deles abjconaabatur, circe annum Domini 296. inde vero non 
ange poſtea ibidem reperta eſt 2m Lapidea, quaſi tribas vel 
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( 34 7 
guatuor-paſſibas a loco quo ills glorioſa Crux fuerit inventa, ci. 
neres et oſſa continens, cujuſdam corporis humani, quaſi membra. 
tim decurtati: cujus autem ſunt reliquie nondumſcitur ab aliquy 
Quidem illius eſſe reliquias cujus nomen inven. 
tum eſt ſcriptum in ipſa petra, in qua illa crux jacebat; ſculpe. 
batur in ipſa forinſecus Locus St. Nicolai epiſcopi, in ipſo quc- 
que loco, ubi extra inveniebatur, per ipſam crucem crebra fiebant et 
fiant Miracula, atque populi catervatim ibidem confluxerunt «| 
confſluunt, vota et oblationes, Deo devote portantes, unde Rea 
1 de conſilio Epiſcopi Glaſguenſis, Ecleſiam ibidem honeſtam in 
1 | p honorem Dei, et ſanct# C rucis fiers fecit, et Plebeiorum Quotide. 4 | 
iT: * anis pracis et Elemoſinas de voti offerri mandauit. 4 


Hanc eſſe veram copiam cx originali teſtamur, 
b | ö * 


Jo. Hay ſoc: Collegii Sr. J 
Evangeliſtæ Cantabrigiæ. 
Jo: Cleveland ſocius ejuſdem 
Coll: | 
. Guil: Laiy ſocius ejuſdem 
Collegu. 


Thus Tranſlated by My. John Frank, and Dedicated to the 
© Magiſtrates of Peebles. | l 


A 
Demſter in the 1 3Book Number 952, of his ScotEccleſia· rl 
ſtical Hyſtory, Relates, That during the rage of the Perſecu. 
tion of Maximianus, B;, through Brittain, St. Nicolus ol 
the Order of the Cu/gees, c, Biſhop ſuffered Martyrdom, 
and that in thir Words, St. Nicolaus Culdee and an of the 
_ firſt Biſhops of the Church of Scotland, d, ſufferring =_ 


<y — 
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yredom the time of Mxaimians hot Perſecution in'Brittainne, 
The holy reliques of his Body cut aſſunder in Bitts or Col- 
ps and pieces laid up in an Shrine of Stone, and together 
ith an certain venerable Croſs, e hidden in the Earth 
ad afterward digged up again, deſerved veneration by 
his inſcription that was thereon, of St. Nicolaus "Biſhop 
pon which King Alexander f. the 3d. at the requeſt of 
ele Biſop of Glaſgeto, g, did build an Magnificient Church, 
Real. at Peebles i. which while the Piety of our Anceſtors 
i Fontinucd was famous by the Glory of its Miracles, and 
ide Repaired to by a wonderful confluence of People. This 
ichop was Marry red in the year, k, 296. His ſacred Bod 
nown by the Inſcription, was found, and with the Croſſe 
id and Exalted 7:2 May anno 1262, which was the 13 
car of King Alexander the 3d. as is to be ſeen at greater 
"| ngth in the Book 14 Chap: 16. 


014, a 


ci. 
ra. 
quo 
CH 
[pe- | 
ue 
et 


jur 


ole following are the wirds of the Author of the Scots 


- 


Chronicles, 


Upon the 7th May 1262. the 13 Year of the Reign of 
King Alexander the 34. There was found at Peebles an 
certain Magnificent and Venerable Croſs in preſence of 
loneſt Men, Kirk men Miniſters, and Burgeſſes, but when 
and by whom it was hidden in the Earth is altogether 
WW vnkaown, yet it is ſuppoſed to have been hidden and bu- 


eſia · Nried by certain of the Faithful, the Time of. Maximians 
ecu : Ferſecution in 'Brittain about rhe year 1296. And ſhort- 
oſſily thereafter inthe ſame place about 3 or 4 Paces diſtance 
om, from the part, where that glorious Croſs was found at, 


here was found an Shrine or Pot of Stone, containi 
he Aſhes and Bones of a certain Man's Body, cut as it 
E 2 © were. 
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ere in ſmall pieces: But whoſe Reliques they were 


© none knows, ſome think they were theReliques of him 
© whoſe Name was 2 on the Stone it ſelf, in which 
that holy Croſs lay, there was Engraven thereon without, 


© The place of St. Nicolaus Biſhop. In the ſame place alſo 


£ where it was found, there was and are yet, frequent Mira. 
cles done by that Croſs, and thither the People with ho. 
6 - ogra and Oblations to God devotely flocked, and 


6 ſtill do from all parts, upon which account the King by 

Advice of the Biſhop of G/:ſgow, cauſed an ſtately Church 

£ in Honour of God and the holy Croſs m. to be EreQtedy 

© and Reared up, and Commanded the my Prayers and 
ered 


« Alms-deeds of the People to be devotely o 


That th is isthe true Coppy of the Original Witneſetil 


Jo: Hay . fellow of St. John ti 
Evangeliſt Colledge in Cam 


— 


bridge. 


Jo: Cleveland, fellow of thi 


ſame Colledge. 
Guil: Laiy fellow thereof. 


| Nota, & interpretis Obſervationes in Teſtemoniæ ſupra ſcriſf 


ta Marmore & Cedro digna. 


a, He was an Scot our Country-man, 5, Maximianus : 
- Roman Emperour conjunct with Diocleſian who raiſed ti 
tenth Perſecution againſt the Church, began his Rey 
An: ſal: 286 Helyne's Coſmography Lib. 1. c, the Prieſts in ti 
'Primative times were fo termed, which Hector m—_—_ 15 


- 
n * _ — __y—_— py —— — — — — ̃ ͤ ůXEnrͥĩq Te ee r 


3 5 
6 thinks to have ſignified Cultores Dei, Worſhippers of God: 
But Venerable Spotſtoood Hiſt: Church, Lib. 1. Thinks it 
rather to be frae the Cells they lived in, where People aſ- 
ſembled to hear Divine Service, and in certain old Bulls 
and Reſcripts of Popes, they are termed ele Dei and not 
Culdei. And Lib. 2. He expreſly mentions this ſame Biſh- 
op Nicolaus, d, The Biſhops were all ſtylled Scotorum Epi/- 
copus, a Scots Biſhop, or a Biſhop of Scotland, before Kin 
Malcome the 3d. his time, An: f: 1057, who was the rl 
divided the Country in Dioceſſes, and after that they were 
= {tilled either by the Countries whereof * had the Over- 
ſight, or the City where they had their Reſidence. Spo. 
tiſvood Lib. 1. e, This has been an Croſs Calvary ( fo term- 
ed in Herauldrie ) in Form of our bleſſed Lord and Savis 
Ft our's Croſs, and not decuſſat in form of St. Andreu Croſs, 
The choſen Patron of Scotland, f, He began his Reign anno 
1240, g, within whoſe Province, and Dioceſſe the Church 
and Burgh of Peebles lyes. The Biſhops Name was Willi 
am and Gamelinus was then Arch-Biſhop of St. eAndrews, 
who with Diverſe Prelates, were preſent at the Dedication 
of this Church, which was ſolemnly done with many Pom- 
pous Cerimonies. H, In the time of Congallous anno 479. by 
Advice of Columba who lived in the Iſle Jona (called now 
Jcolmkill ) The Monks that in former times lived diſperſed 
Wwere gathered into Cloyſters, or Colledges, and had Rules 
preſcribed to them, Spotſewood Lib. 1. 5, The Incorporation 
and Burgh there. k, this was in the Reign of Valiant and 
WM Godly King Cra'ilinth the 34 King of Scots, who purged 
the Kingdom of the Superſtitious Idolatry of the Druides, 
and planted the ſincere Chriſtian Religion 93 years after 
the Chriſtian Faith was embraced in Scotland by 
: Donald 
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Donald r. anno 203. Spotiswood D. L L: Certain of 
the ancient Incorporation of Peebles, m, whence it de- 
rives its Name, Croſs Church, it was endued by King 
Lerander with large Revenues, Spotijzevod Lib: 2. a part 
i and Veſtigeof which remains extant, and conſtantly em- 
1 \ ployed for the Publick Worſhip and Service of God. 
| 2, He was eldeſt Son tothe Famous and Learned Doctor: 
Theodor Hay Parſon of Peebles and Manner, whom his Fa- 
ther after his Philoſophick courſe at Edinburgh, ſent to the 
Univerſities of Cambridge to ſtudy Theologie; where he did 
. fo profite therein, that having commenced Batchelour of 
14 Divinity, and returning home, was to tlie great Benefite 
and Univerſal Satisfaction of all, Created and Admitted 
Parſon in anno 1648, and continuing in that Function, 
was a little after his Sacred Majeſties return, created Arch- 
Deacon of Glaſgow, In both which Stations he faithfully 
and Succeſsfully continued an eminent Father, Light and 
Pillar of this Church, while the fatal third Day of Ofober 
1666 ætatis ſuæ 53. 
The preſent Provoſt of Peebles is John Junkiſon. On 
the other ſide of Tweed is Edder/toun, Then below Peebles 
* Sundhop and Sundhop-mill, Sheilgreen, On the other ſide 
Hayſtoun, a pleaſant Dwelling witha long and riſcing Ave- 
nue of Trees, from the River and Bridge, Hay/toun-mill, 
Newbie, Glenſacks, Bonnietoun, Woodgrievintoun, The Dod, 
Whitehangh, Fairniehaugh, Kjngs-Meadows, Scots-mill, Eaſe. 
er and Weſter Kailly, pleaſantly Situat upon Tweed-River, 
the Reſidence of David-Plenderleith of Blyth Advocat, 
Od and New Eſbelt, upon the North. ſide of Tweed, The 
Hope and Chappel-Yards, then follows the old Houſe of 
| EDrſeburgh upon a riſeing ground, then Nether a 
| | | | wit 
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ith it's Mill, and on the other ſide Kjrkburn of Xaillie, 
he Highland-ſheil, the Newhonſe of Cardronno, belonging of 
d time out of Memory to the Surname of Govar, Chiefs of 
he Name, now in the hands of Walter Williamſon Son 
pf the Deceaſt William Williamſon late Clerk of Peebles, 
hen Tafburn head, in the Pariſh of Tarrow, Ormiſtoun 
on the other ſide of Tree, on the South- ſide Greiſtoun, Then 
ollows the pleaſant place or rather Palace of Traquair, 
Situat in a large and Fertile Plain, betwixt the River Tweed 
and Water of Quair, and theſe two join and mingle Wa- 
ers a little below the noble Houſe it ſelt, of which take 
he following Diſtichs. 


On fair Tweed - ſide, from Berwick to the Bield, 
Traquair for Beauty, fairly wins the Field, 

So many Charms by Nature and by Art, f 

Do there combine to Captivat the Heart, 
And pleaſe the Eye, with what is Fine and Rare, 
So that few Seats, can match with ſweet Traquair. 


s by Marriage of the Heireſs. 
The Scrog-bank, Kjrnaw, Purviſ-hill, Caverton, Gatehop- 


arches with the Sherifdom of Selkirk, or the Forreſt, 


On the other ſide is the Piru, which was the Reſidence 
ff the Chief of the Name of Tait, now the Dwelling - place” 
f eAlexander Horsbrugh of that Ilk, in whoſe hands it now- 
Then follows the Haugb- head, Bole Eaſter and Weſter, 


Vow, and Gatehop-burn, where Tweeddale ends, and 


Hav 


* 
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Having done with Tweeddale, for the furder ſat ĩsſact ion of 
the Curious, eſpecially our Learned and Worthy Phiſiti- 
ans and Apothecary Chirurgions in Edizbdrgh who moſt - 
of them I believe, may be Strangers to the Shire I have 
now Deſcribed, here foſlows an Alphabetical Catalogue 
of ſeveral Plants that T have obſerved to grow Wild in 
Tweeddale, beſides the Common; which I found more 
rare to be found in my Search through the other places of 
the Kingdom. I's og 


* 
” 


HPiantham album floridum Raii- eAnthillis. Leguminoſa. WM nc 
eAſphodelus Lancaſtriæ luteus eAſtragallus Silvaticas, 
Biſtorta alpina minor. Chameciſtus anglicus Lenteus 
Chamæitea, chamæmorut. Chamenerion Geſneri, Chamerubus 
ſaxalilis Gerardi. Cardauus mollis folliis diſſectis carduns mol. 
lis folliis Lapaths acuti non diſſectis. Cochlearia Brittauica 
rotundifblia. Ebulus Erica valgaris flore albo Erica barcifera 
Geniſtella aculeata. Geutianella fugax minor flore albu. Lon- 
chiſtis minor Lunaria minor, Meum aAthantanticum, Morſus 
 diaboliflore albo, Muſcus clavatus muſcus cupreſi formis, pixi. 
datus folio in ſummitate rubelo. Venanthe aquatica pedicula- 
ris foltis et flore albo pyrola. Ranunculus aqualicis flore albo 
5 Roſa canina * folits. Ros This Rabat Jou 
1 rubro, ſalix humilis repens, Thlaſpi Candiæ, Thlaſpi 
diaſcoridis, Trachelium majus Belgarum, Valeriana minor 
Paluſtris. | 


E 
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TJ Here was ſome 60 Years ago found in the Mount-hill 
a little to the Eaſt of * Skirlizg, in a Moſſy Turf, 

a Parcel of Gold which Mr. Mo/man Merchant in Edinburgh 
cauſed Poliſh, and made thereof two Rings to be ſeen in his 
Nephews Cuſtody. It is to be remarked, that this Emi- 
nent River Tweed above deſcribed, ſo far as it runs in 
Tweeddale, hath its firſt Fountain as was before related, 
near by a Mile to the Eaft of the Place where this Shire 
marches and borders with the Stewartry of eAnnardale 
that is Tweeds-Crofs, fo called from a Croſs which ſtood 
and was Erected there in time of Popery, as was ordinary 
in all the Eminent Places of publick Roads in the Kingdom 
before our Reformation. From thence Tweed making ſes 
veral Meanders paſſeth firſt through the Paroch of Tweeds- 
moor the place of its birth, then running eaſtward watereth 
the Pariſhes of Glenbolm, Dramelzear, Broughton, Dawick 
Stobo, Lyne, Manner, Peebles, Traquair, Innerleithin, an 

from thence hath its courſe to the Forreſt or Sheriffdome of 


Selkirk at Gatehupburn, a little above Elibank, as is before 
related. ak. 


So Farewell Twe-d4ale, I'm no more thy Debtor, 
Let him that cenſures this, deſcribe the better. 


iam pro Laude peto. 
»# Ad- 


Advertiſement, 


Rind Reader, 


0 U are intreated not to take offence, that the Map 
of Tweeddale is not yet ready to be inſert in the 
Books, as was promiſed in the Propoſals, by reaſon of Mr. 
eAdair”s Indiſpoſition and Unability to Travel, being con- 
fin'd to his Chamber by a ſevere Gout : He it was that | 
we pitcht upon as the beſt and fitteſt Geographer for the 

rticular Survey of this Country, which he undertook and 
intends to perform, whenever his Hands and Feet are again 
rendred capable to ſerve the Shire for that purpoſe, in or- i 
der to a more exact Map than any that has been drawn of W 


- 


it hitherto. 


To 


\ 
- =P 
_ "= * 
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To the Ingenious and Worthy Author 
of the following Deſcription and Poems. 


P R OU D England boaſts : to be the Muſes Seat, 
Glorys in ta s Flights, and Cowley's Heat. 


Ben Johnſton's Manly Sence, Ethridge's Plays, 
Chaucer's bright Wit, and Herbert's Heavenly Lajes. 
Milton's Inſpired Thoughts, and Sidney's Strains, 
Who ſung the ſweeteſt of the Arcadian Swains. 
Theſe are the Muſes Darling Sons indeed, 

It Equaliz'd by Bards benorth the Tweed, 
Our Famous Scotlands Szowy Hills gives Birth, 
ToWitts and Warriours Famous on the Earth. 

Oꝝ Barren Heaths which never felt the Plow, 
eAnd frozen Hills the Richeſt Learning grew. 
Tojsd in cold Cliffs of Caledonia Coaſta, 


With Boreas Blaſts and Hyperborian Froſts. 
XX 2 Se- 


To 
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Seraphick Songs flow from Buchannan's Quill, 
Too great for Man, almoſt for eAngels Skill. 
The eAdmir'd Drummond dropt celeſtial Lines, 
Of Wit, in which a Boundleſs Fancy Shines. 
Immortal Douglaſs in his Hermit Cell, 


Drunk with the Streams of Helliconian Well, 
Reeling with Raptures, in a rapid Strain. 


Virgil Traxſlates, and brightens up his Fame. 

Stirling aud Maitland leave immortal Names, 
read the Muſes Welcome to Ring James. 

Where Conſtellations of bright Wits appear, 

Who fill the Soul with Knowledge, Charm the Ear. 

Crawfoord late the Britiſh Ovid grew, 

Aud you prove Sir the Britiſh Ovid now. 

I Wiſh my Worth did Equalize my Will, ; 


That I in Natur Secrets had thy Skill ; _ 

And could Expreſs them with thy Matchleſs Quill. 
Happy that People whom thou dwells among, 

No wonder theyre contented to live long, 


Their Health comes from thy hand,their Pleaſure from thy Song \ 


Al. P. Mercator Ediaburgenſis. 


To his Highneſs, 
S. = 


— 


PRINCE of ORANGE. 


* 


The Humble Addreſs and Supplication of 

the Portioners and Inhabitants of the Fa- 

mou Town of Lintoun, Sub-metropoli- 
tan of Tweddale. 


ICTORIOUS SIR Still Faithful to thy Word, 
Who Conquers more, by K,yndneſs, than by Sword. 
„h Anceſtors brave, with matchleſs Vigor, 
5. Md HOGEN MOGEN make ſo great a Figare : 
So thou that Art, Great-Britain's only Moſes, 
To guard our Marſhal Thiſtle, with the Roſes ; 
The Diſcords of the Harp, in Tune to bring, 
eAnd Crub the Pride of Lillies = the Spring, 1 J 
ere. 


P 1 olog ue, 


8 
Permit, Great Sir, poor Us among the Preſs, 
In humble Terms, to make this blunt Addreſs, 
In Lintoun Verſe, for as v, HIGHNESS knows, 


Jou have good Store of Non-ſenſe, elſe in Proſe. 


IR firſt of all, that ic may Pleaſe, 
» Your HIGHNESS to give us an Eaſe, 
 Ofour Oppreſſions, more or Leſs, 
Eſpecially that Knave the CESS ; 
And Poverty for Pity cryes, 
To Modefy our dear EXCYSE. 
If you'l not truſt Us when We ſay it, 
Faith Sir Weare not able to pay it, 
Which makes Us Sigh when We ſhould Sleep, 
And Faſt when We ſhould go to Meat : 
Yea, ſcarce can get it for to Borrow, 
Yet Drink We muſt, to ſlocken Sorrow; 
For this our Grief, Sir, makes Us now, 
' Sleep ſeldom ſound, till We be Fow.” 
Sir, let no needleſs Forces ſtand, 
To Plague this Poor, but Valiant LAND ; a 
And let no Rhetorick procure, 
Penſions, but only to the Poor. 
That Spend-thrift Courtiors get no Share, 
To make the Ming's Exchequer bare. 


Then 


f- 3, 

Then Valient Sir, We beg at large, 

You will free Quarters quite Diſcharge : 
We live upon the KING's High-Street, 
And ſcarce a Day we miſs ſome Cheat; 
For Horſe and Foot as they come by, 

Sir, be they Hungry, Cold or Dry, 

They Eat and Drink, and burn our Peits, 
With fiend a farthing in their Breiks; 
Deſtroy our Hay, and Preſs our Horſe, 
Whyles break our Heads, and that is worſe. 
Conſume baith Men and Horſes Meat, 
And make both Wives and Bairns toGreit, 
By what is ſaid Vour HIGHNESS may, 
Judge, if two Stipends We can Pay; 

And therefore if you wiſh Us Weel, 
Lou muſt with all Speed Reconcile, 

Two Jangling Sons of the ſame Mother, | 
Elliot and Hay with one another; 4 
Pardon Us Sir, for all your Wit, | 

We fear that prove a kittle Putt ; 

Which though the wiſer ſort Condole, 

Our Liztoun Wives ſtill blaw the Coal, 
And Women here as weel we ken, 


Would have Us all Johz Thomſon's Men: 
Sir, it was ſaid e're we was Born, 

Who blawes belt bears away the Horn: 
ET, e So 
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So he that lives and Preacheth beſt, 
Should winn the Pulpit from the reſt. 
The next Petition that we make, 

Is that for brave Earl Teviot's Sake, 

Who had great kindneſs for this place, 
You'l move the Duke our Maſters Grace, 
To put a Clock upon our Steeple, | 
To ſhew the Hours to Country People ; 
For we that live within this Town, | 
Our Sight grows Dim, by Sun go Down, 
And charge him Sir, our Street to mend, 
And Cauſey it from End to End, 

Pay but the Work-men*for their Pains, 
And We ſhall joyntly lead the Stanes : 

In Caſe your HIGHNESS put him to it, 
The Mercat Cuſtoms well may doit ; 
For of himſelf he is not Raſh, 

Becauſe he wants the ready Caſh: 

For if your HIGHNESS for ſome Reaſons, 
Should Honour Lintoun with your Preſence, 


Your Milk white Palfrey would turn Brown, 


E're ye rid half out through our Town; 
And that would put upon our Name, 

A Blot of everlaſting Shame, 

Who are reputed honeſt Fellows, 


And Stout as ever WILLIeAM WeALLoACE. _ 


— 
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Laſtly, Great Sir, Diſcharge Us all, 
To go to Court without a Call; 
Diſcharge Laird Jack and Hog-yards, 
James Giffart and the Lintoun Lairds, 
Old William Younger, Geordie Purdie, 
James Douglaſs, Scroggs and little Swordie ; 
And Ezgliſh Andreu, who hath Sill, 
To Kyap at every Word ſo well: 
Let Ring ſide ſtay, for the Tounhead, 
Till that O/d Peeviſh Wife be Dead ; 
And that they go on no pretence, 
To put this Place to great Expence : 
Nor yet ſhall Contribute a Share, 
Toany who are going there, 
To ſtryve to be the greateſt Minion, 
And plead for this, or that Opinion, 
If we have any thing to Spare. 
Poor Widows, they ſhould be our Care, 
The Fatherleſs, the Blind, the Lame, 
Who Starve, yet for to Beg, think Shame : 
So farewell, Sir, here is no Treaſon ; 
But Wealth of Ryme, and part of Reaſor ; 


And for to ſave ſome needleſs Coſt, 
We ſend this, our ADDRESS by Poſt. 


Ept- 


EPILOGUE. 


I Hrice NOBLE ORANGE, bleſſed be the Time, 

Such fair Fruit proſpered, in Our Northeren Clyme, 
Whoſe ſweet and Cordial Juice, affoords Us Matter, 
lud Sauce, to make Our Capons eat the better: 

Long may thou Thrive, and ſtill thy Arm's eAdvance, 
Till England ſend, av ORANGE unto France; 

Well Guarded throw proud Neptun's Waves, and then 
What”s Sweet to Us, may prove Sour Sauce to them; 


es England doth, $o Caledonia Boaſts, 
She Fight with ORANGE, for the LORD OF HOSTS 


Aud though the Tyrant, hath Unſheath'd his Sword, 
He Fear him not, he never kept his Word. 


Sic ſubſcribitur 


William Younger of Hog-Yards, 
In Name of all the Linton Lairdi. 


THE 
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he TRAGEDY of the Duke de Al- 
va, alia Gray-haird, being the Complaint 
of the Braudy-bottle, loft by a Poor Car- 
ryer, having fallen from the Handle and 
found again by a Company of the Presby- 
try of Peebles near to Kinkaidilaw, as 
they returned from Glaſgow, immeliatly 
after they had taken the TEST, 


T fell upon the Moneth of Vovember, 

A fatal Fall, my Body did Diſmember ; 
[any ſhall tell the Tale, that never ſaw, 
he Brandy-Bottle of K;jnkaidylaw, | 

here Groaning on the Ground, I chanc'd to ſpy, 
wo Men in black, deyoutly paſſing by : 
D when my feeble Voice, their Ears could reach, 
Dor anetent Gray-beard, thus began to Preach, 
Sones of Levi! Meſſengers of GRACE, 
lave ſome regard, to my Old Reverend Face, 
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My brokes Shoulder, th, my wrinkled Brow, 
Pleads faſt for Pity, and Supply from You : 
Help, Godly Sirs, and if it be your Wall, 
Convoy me ſafely, Home to Bigger-Mill, 
Where Wandring to the Widow, I was Loſt, 
Alace, I fear! the Carryer pay the Cot ; 

Poor Soul, if this Miſchance ſhould him betyde, 
He has no more in all the World beſyde: 

They did not Reliſh, this Diſcourſe of mine : 

1 7 But Vow'd the Poor, ſhould be put out of Pine; 
And brought me Priſoner, to Kjnkaidylaw, 
Where more of that black Company I ſaw ; 

Fye Sirs, ſaid I' You have at Glaſgow been, 

Swearing eAlledgeance to your GOD and KING: 
So do not Supper-add, ſo foul a Deed, 

= And take Poor Gray-bards, Blood upon your Head. 

„ This Cruelty, ſore ſhould you all Repent, 

Were he but here, whoſe Picture I Preſent; 

And yet before we part, II ſo prevail, 

Ihe beſt of you ſhall ſtrive to kiſs my Tail: 

* his IL was Taught, when Gray. baird was a Child, 

x That pure Religion, and Undefil'd, 

Did cauſe the Widows Heart, to Sing for Joy, 

And fill'd their Bottles, you their Life Deſtroy ; 

At firſt they pittyed my Cold Lifeleſs Skin, 


"But when they found, a Cordial Heac within, | 
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hey quickly flock*d about and me ſurrounded, 

And cruelly into the Heart me Wounded; 

hey cry'd De eAlva never took the T E ST, 
herefore Rank Papiſt go into thy Reſt, 

\nd brag ofthy Right Honourable Tomb, 

When thou art buried in a Tefers Womb: 

Right Blyrh they were, and drunk to one another, 
And ay the Word went round, here's to you Brother. 
I love thy Blood ſo well, ſays Maſter Bo, 

Thy Bones to Tweed, ſhall in PROCESSION po. 
At laſt, the Hoſteſs of the Houſe comes in, 
Finding the Brethren, in a Merry Pin, 

She tells them, that a Carrier Poor had loſt, 
That Brandy-bottle, whereof they did Boaſt, 
And for a ſure unqueſtionable Token, 

Look with your Eyes, ſee where the Handl's broken: 
So Grave and Reverend Sirs, be but ſo handſome, 
As take a double Gill, for Gray-baird's Ranſome ; 

At which their Godly Wiſdoms, were Confounded, 
For they had no Intention to Refound it, 

Till one ſtood up, in Name of all the Ref, 

And Vow'd he bought it, when he took the Tos. 

So be he Rich or Poor, the Bottle Loſt, 

Doomſcday ſhall come, before we pay the Coſt: _ _ 
This Wife will Lodge none ſince, be it Paul, be it Peter, 


If once they Swear the T E K T, for Fear they Cheat or. 
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Ye ſhall not find a Cluſter of ſuch Clowns, v 
Search all the Squads of Trowpers and Dragoons ; = 
Survey the Land, try Rekes that Rant at Cards, 
Search Mar, and Lith;ows Regiments of Gzards, 
Such Spritty Liquor, Cures Us of all Sorrow; 
Courage, We'ill take another T ES T to morrow; r. 
And after all is done, We can Recant, 4 
And Swear to TENDOR, TEST or COVENANT : Bo 
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While weare here, We'll no Sweet Comfort Shun, | = 

There is no Brandy, in the World to come. b | | 
Pot mortem nulla Voluptas i 

j Fb 
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4 REPLY, To the Scurvy Lines of one Mr. Gool ne 
Miniſter of Kirkmichal, which be defigned in Anſwer 
to the Brandy-bottle ; And in Juſtification of bis Wi 
Brethren, the Murderers of Gray-beard. 0 


rv 

N famous Scribler; Natur's Fool and Shame; . oc 

O Senſeleſs Satyre ! Beaſt without a Name, ob 
Thou Scandal to Devotion, Scurvy Prieſt, N 

Why made thou Earneſt of a Merry Jeaſt ? - Pr f 

Baſe Balladero, had thou no Remorſe, | at 


To turn poor Gray-beard's Caiſe, from Bad to Worſe, 
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Pl make thy Slandring-Tongue for ever A 
Though it run Parallel with thy falſe Heart ; 

And Cudgel thy dry Carcaſe into Tears, 

Were it not for the Secred-toat thou bears. | 
What Mortal can read Manners Good or Grace, * 

In the dark Lanthorn of thy Gipfie Face, 

Thou naſty Negro, filty reeſty Ram, 

O Skin like that, of a Weſtphalia Ham | Eg HP 

tian Mummy, out of Sight, begone, #  * # +... 
ith thy foul Corps and Stinking Skeleton. ? | 


\ Female Amoriſt, that were in Love, My 
\t thy firſt view, would ſoon abbortive prove ; 7 | 
by Misfortune, ſhe ſhould chance to ſee, e DRE 


o foul a Compend of Deformit . 

ficious Goo, where were thy Saucy Brags, 

V hen Gulan ſtript the from thy Lowfie Rags; 
nd will thou Verify the general Evi, i 

et Beggars Ryde, they*l Gallop to the Devil: 

id this look Goſpe] ke Goo]? Dare Thou ſay it? 

o drink a Poor-Man's Brandy, and not pay it? 
was it ſeemly, for a Man that \Preaches, 

o Steal away the Bottle in his Breeches ? 

bok that thy Abſence, make the not Diſpa ir, 

d Hang thy ſelf, becauſe thou miſt thy Share ; 

r {ure it was, it put the in a Rapture, | 

at t thou forgot both Prayers, Grace, and Chapter.” 
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Why Joth tas Fellow, thus his Folly vent, 
Doth Bo or he, our whole Charch Repreſent, 
Though ſome of yoy, live far unlike your Station, 
Should this injure, your Brethrens Reputation ? 
Amongſt the pot, was there not a Cheat, 
And ſee we not the Tares grow with the Wheat ? 
Do Hiſſing Szakes, Cloud the fair Gliſtring Mor :. 
And grow not Naughty guilds among the Corn. 
Now by thy Anſwer, Pedant thou does Vaunt, 
That Spaniards wear Maſtachior, but Beards Want. 
Peace, Peace fool Andrew, let that Thame alone, 
Pve ſeen, five Hundred Spaniards to thy one; 
And yet I Swear, of all that Sun · burnt Creme, 
I ſaw not one, had thy Prodigious Her: ? 
Turn or your Books, to end this needleſs War: 
And read but Strado on the Beigick War, 


Where you will ——— Rana): ii 


The Dutch drew on their Bottles. in Diſgrace. 
Clap to thy Sromark, this my Bliſtring Plaſter, 
And Learn no more, to medle with thy. Maſter; 


Which if thon do, the next it ſhiallbe Sharper, 
*.4 Minter I fear not thee, far leſs. * Tim Souter Harper, 


who took Gool's 


Part. Whom I could whip; but Credit me reſtra ins 
Becauſe the Fellow is not worth we Pains; ; 


Now ſhew thy ſelf great Cr Mancorinb:!,. 


O Goo! thou Fool! Mock Preacher at Kiriemichal.: e 
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ADDRESS To His Majefly KING 
GEORGE Upen His Arrival in 
England, the Day of Septem- 
ber 1714. 


TE GLORIOUS SIR, our Sovereign Lord and Ring, 
Thy Preſence doth, glad News to Britain bring ;. 
At which Great MONARCH, of our Seas and Iſtes, 
England Triumphs, and Caledonia Smiles; 

Ireland for Joy, Her Harp doth ſtring a new, 

And all Rejoice : except a'Popiſh Crew, 

Who dare not ſtir, to run their former Race, 

For fear that Hydra meet our Hercules. 

Welcome then Mighty Prince, for to Inherit ; 

What's yours by Law, and much more yours by Merit. 

our Valiant Predeceſſors, did right ſoon, 

Cruſh Idol. wworſbip, and the Pride of Rome; 

Caus'd all their Supenſtitious Rites begone, 


And brought Us out, from Sinful Babylon, 

Who brag their Bloody Church to be the'beft, 

And bolt the Door of Heaven from all the reſt... . = 11 
"EY OU 
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Your Generous Germans, Sir, now Mourn and Cry, 

For that ſad Day, on which Great ANNE did Dye, 
Their Fainting Hearts, cannot Revived be, 

Moſt Gracious Prince, ſince they took leave of Thee: 
No Land or Country in the whole Creation, 

Have more of Candbur, then your Noble- Nation, 
Who bleſt be GOD, hath given Us ſuch a Xia, 
As makes all Europe, with his Praiſes Ring: 

Nor is the Stezarts Blood extinct in thee, 

But Circles in thy Vains, both frank and free. 
The Thames, the Rhyne, the Weſel and the Forth, 
With all the Cxrrents from the South to North, 

No ſweetly Glide, in Concord all agree, 
To pay the Tribute due, Great Ming to thee. 
Lewis le grand, doth now Peace Offerings bring, 
No more French Poets him Immortal Sing : 
We fear no Threatnings, from the Gallick Shore, 
Dunkirk and Mardyke, now muſt be no more. 
Get Calvin, but with Luther Reconcil'd, 
And Faith Great Sir, ye fairly winn the Held; 
And if you add more Luſtre to your Glory, 
For GOD's ſake, reconcile, the Whig and Tore. 
Muftrious Sir, if you perform this Thing, 
Call it the Maſter Peace of George's Reign; 
The Devil of Mammon cauſeth all Diſſent ion. 

And Court Preferments, kindleth much Conteution. 1 

| re- 
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preſerve the good, throw by the Naughty Seed, 
And then by George, the Dragons kill'd indeed. 
Then Generozs Sir, give Us furth your Opinion, 


here lyes our Profit by the late made Union, 
ince all our Gelt goes up to London Town, 


nd ne er a Farthing we ſee coming down. 
low if in kindneſs, Sir, you will but daig ne, "0 
o viſiſt SCOTLAND with your Noble Train: 
cannot be expreſt by Humane Arts, 
hat Joy it would, impart to Scotiſh Hearts, ũ 
t if for Reaſons, that can not be done, EY 
ad Us Dread Sir, the Prince your Royal Son; 7 8 
d then with him, We beg you will Reſtore, 
r Privy Council, as we had before; 
ade rp of Faithful, Wiſe and Honeſt Men, 
10 will our Laws and Properties maintain. | 
rain Great Sir, eAppeals, which throng ſo faſt, l 
p them in Bound or elſe we cannot laſt, 
en our Taxes, leaſt they do Create, 
aſip and Grudge, eſpecially the Malt. 

gn, cauſe the Engliſh, give Us full Content, 

Phat We want of the Equivalent. 
t for our Fiſhing, We thy eAid Implore, 
ring Us Wealth, where We had none before. 
e might be ſaid, but read our old eAdareſs, 
re- N L4ntorn, which is new come from the Preſs. 


i 
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Which if you liſten to upon the granting, 
Our Faithful Service, Sir, ſhall ne'r be wanting: 
Though Warljke William, Sir, we mult confeſs, 
Had not the Time to mind our firſt eAddreſs, 
Let we expect ſome kinder Looks from you, 
Brave Generous GEORGE, our Valiant PRINCE eAdter. 


Peter Many's Obligation given in to King- 
JAMES the 6th from an Old Ma. 


nuſcript. 


HOU Gratious Ring, baith true and kind, 
1 To Poor and Rich of Ik Degree, 
To every Vertue well inclyn'd, 
But chiefly given to Charity. 
By this Complaint, which here you ſee, 
Your Majeſiy may Underſtand, 
My Wifes come Poſt with Poverty, 
And newly lighted in this Land, 
She Flytes ſo faſt, ſince ſhe came hither, 
That I would wiſh her Dead or Dumb, 


* 


That is the Cauſe which gars me come, 


But to my ſelf your are moſt Dear, 


And Caithnes comes to Mllemure. 


vet if we had wa Gear der 000 1 
I would not care for that a Crum” © 
Ilk Nobleman has Heighe us ſome, 


To help us to our Houſhold Gear, 


To get your happy Hand ſel here. 
grant I had your Help before, | 
Which did me good in great Diftreſs, | 

But now O Kzax, I would have more, 
Becauſe I have great Buſſineſs. 
What miſters me tor to expreſs, 
My preſent Poverty or Wrack, 
Even Sir, gar give us more or leſs, 
Some Portion to begin our Pack. 
Your Highneſs is right welcome here, 
To all your honeſts 8 COT 8 Ve ken, 


And reckoned amongft your Men. 
For I have ſerv*d you now and then, 
With hearty Prayers Even and Morrow, 


Now if your Highneſs likes to Lend, 
1 would have Siller for to Borrow. . 


As for the Sum it ſhall be certain, . 
To be well payed, though I be poor, 
When London foups ofre to Dumbarton, 1110 


C. 


* 19 
When Holland is without a Whore, 
And not a Papiſt into Spain, 
That Day but doubt, I make you ſure, 
Your Siller ſhall be pay'd again. 
When Hounds and Hares do well agree, 
When Taylors in their Trade grow Leel, 
When Lowmond Hills loups in the Sea, 
And Limmers love the Common Well. 
When Pearls are ſpun, with Rock and Ree}, 
And Tradeſmen Travel for no Gain, 
And Lordhips Sauld, but Writ or Seal, 
Your Silley ſhall be pay'd again. 
When Lothian lives but Malt or Meal, 
Peter Many vas When Peter's Wife begins to mend, 


he Auth 
— 8 5 When Webſters have no will to Steal, 


And Wretches have good will to Spend, 


When Foxes fear for to offend 
A Gooſe, a Lamb, or yet a Hen, 
Then either give you come or ſend, 
Your Siller ſhall be pay'd again. 
When French and $ paniards well Agree, 
When Exg . /h write the Truth of Scots, | 
When Paris does to Madrid flee, -- | 
And «Amſterdam to Dublin, Trots. 
When Diamon Rings are ſold for red. 
The Ethiopian no more backs . > bot 


And 


und 


Take fair St. Giles juſt as it ſtands, 
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And Armys Fight but Sword and Shots; 
Expect your Money to a Plack. 
Your HIGHNESS may perceive indeed, 
What Help I would have at your * . 
Le ken that it is meikle need, [+ 
That gars me bind me to ſuch Bands. 
Would ye have Penanities or Paund ? 
Your worthy Will ſhall be obey'd, 


For Surety till your Sum be pay d. 
Will ye not that Security. 
I cannot help you worth a Prin, 
Except ye ſend down. to Dundee, 
Within the bounds where I have been, 
And take in Pledge my Morter-Stane, 
I made it firſt. when I was Marry 4,. 
Sir it will take a Cart it laen, 
But all thelaive is eaſy carry'd. 
For in good ſooth I am as bair, 
As J have been theſe many Years, 
The Warld is now become ſo fair,. 
There's nothing had for Fools nor Friars! 
And yet the Brouſter Wives ay ſpeirs, 


If I have Siller for to ſend them, 
That gars me fyle my Face with Tears, 


Cauld be their Caſh, that &er Lend Wen. A 


i 


Swift Tyranny to ſtop, and with intent, 


Fuye cry'd the Conrtiers, when did we ſee ever, 
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APANEGYRIK pon the Roy 
Army in SCOT LAND, and parti 
cularly upon the Troops of T weddal an 
Forreſt, Gentlemen conveened by Roy, 
Authority, May 1785, under Comman 

S the Laird f Drumellear, to Suppre 
what was then called Rebellion. 


HE Merry Month of May, was in her Pryde, 
And Loyalty ſeew?dd SCOTLANDS Lovely Bryd 
When Bold Argyle, that Lofty little Man, 

Through Neptur's Regions, with Arm'd Squadrons cam 


Uſurping Powers, and Popery to prevent: 
This he did judge his Duty, not his Cryme, © 
Yet was it calbd high Treaſoz at the Time, 


Religion and Rebellion lodge together; 0 ; 
And does eArgylewittt that deſpiſed Crew, ** 
Think with himſelf, all SCOTLAND to Sabdue. 


. A _ 
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The Royal Trumpets ſound, the Drums do beat, 
And Troops march through the Country ſoon and late, 
The Gentry riſe in eArms, in ſplended manner, 
And thruſt in throngs to brave Bellonas Banner, 
Crying Mount, March, Charge, and ſpure up your Avers, 
And fight like Scotſinen, under Valiant Clavers, 

Dumbarton brave, commands our ſtanding Forces, 
That ſtout and gallant Train of Foot and Horſes, 
Aſſiſt me Muſe, the ir Worth for to rehearſe, 
Not in Courſe trivial Ryme, butlofty Verſe. 
Which I can never do, ſhould J begin, 
While Lacheſis has any Tears to ſpin. 
All ofthem proof *gainſt deſperat Alarms, 
Train'd up by old Dajyel in feats of Arms; 
That daring Veteran blade, yet meek when he, 
Is in cold Blood, and from all Paſſion free. 
Survey this little Army, and you ſhall, 
Judge every Officer a General ; 
And ſcarce a private Souldier you ſhall ſee, 
But elſe where, might a great Commander be. 
What equal Number in the World could Rout, 
The Douglas Royal Regiment of Foot; | 
And thoſe Commanded by the Earl ot Mar, —_— 
Are Sons of Mars, ſwift Thunderbolts of War, ' 
As for our Martial Troopers, and Dragouns, 
Their Brav'rys well approven by cracked Crowns; 


And 


But that they are incapable of Fears, 
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And for our Luſty heQtoring Granadeers, 
The Devil he dare not fight them tor his Ears. 
Drummellear choſen: was for heart and hand, 
The Loyal Tweddale blades for to Command, 
As is his due, we rank him firſt in place, 
For his rare Charms of Body Mind and Face. 
_ Young Stenhop our Lieutenant, bravely can, ad 
Approve himſelf a ſtout and Prudent Man, TIP in 
- Whitſleid our Cornet looks like much Diſcretion, 8 
And Values as his Life his Reputation. | "zi 
Our Quarter-Maſter has a Gentle- mein, N 
He's diligent and to his Pith he's keen. | "7 
What ſhall I ſay of our three Brigadeers, FA 


Of Strength prodigious, and of Looks ſo froward, 
That every Glour they give would fright: a Coward. 
To view but Hairhops great Red Roman Noſe, 
Would flee a Rebels Heart, into his Hoſe. 

Strong are his Bones: His Looks they are ſo big, 


That every Word he ſpeaks would kill a Whig. 
He Ril upom 4 Kind Cahns with his Cutlugs, * next appears, 


Gulugged Horſe. The ſecond of our Warlike Brigadeers. 
His Arms like Samſons, and with every Leg. 


That might a Rammer be, to great Munſmeg, 
Where can we find a Squire ſo Strong and Maſſie, 


As ourold veteran ſoger Captain Caſſie. 4 
_ oger Captain Caſie. Who. 
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Who dare break through, whole Troops without Remorſe, 


Like Fire and Sword, wer't not his Piſſing Horſe: 

No Cure nor Comfort, want we in it's kind, 

To give Content, to Body or to Mind ; 

For Doctor Penecuick is our Phyſician, - 

And Kickmilirie Fidler's our Miſiti an: 

The Doctors Courage, none I think dare doubt, 

'Tis known he Sheds more Blood than all the Troop. 

Slee Spitlehangh, ne'er wants his Baudy Jeſt, | 

And Cringilty, looks juſt like Back and Bregff. 
- Powmood fires brisk, but his Misfortun's ſo, 
He hurts our Friend, and ah he ſhoots to low ! 
Cardronno, and the Commiſſar are well Hearted, < 
And like true Friends, and Brethren ſeldom parted. 
With this deſigne, betyde them Life or Slaughter, 
To Match Cardronno' Son, with Robins Daughter. 
Cairumuir kept ſtill his Bed, he was ſo wiſe 


g : , . - * David Plen- 
Till either Dirt or Hunger made him riſe. lerleith, 


When careful * Captain Blyth Commands the Watch, 
None with more Courage, Mettal or Diſpatch, 
Cryes ſtand, whoſe there? For I'm a Man of War, 
So tell me whence you come, and what you are, 

Or by my Parchment, Scrolls and Bonds I ſwear, 

[11 poſt this Bullet through thy Body clear. 

He was a Souldier, regular and Sober, 

And fo continued till the Camp was over. 


* 


1 There's ſome I ſwear, of that brave generous * 
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For full two Months and more, yet was fo wiſc, , 
His Speech was never laid, but once or twice, 


nag, — Loung Ringſeat, was a Tory Trooper then, 
wn, mer! Now Stobo Stipend makes him Whig again, 


Hob). 
So frequently we ſee from Cloak to Goun, 


prelat and Presbyter turn upſide down. - 
Our Brethren of the Forreſt, theſe brave Boyes, 


Copartners ofour Daxgers and our Joyes ; 


" Deſerves a whole Battalion to Command: 
Couragious Sintoun, in his Front he bears, 
That neither Man nor Womens Fleſh he fears. 
And Gjlminſcleugh for Strength, may bear the Crown, 
Who vreſtled with a Hotſe, and threw. him down; 2 
And yet tot Truth, and never wrong them, 
There's ſome Bold Rambling Shechemites among them; 
Who now and then, dare to Tranſgreſs their Orders, 
And run the Round alongſt the Exgliſh Borders. 
Scarching from Hill to Hole, Phanatick Laſſes, 
And preſs Production of Prohibit Paſſes. | 
We neither want our Fighters nor our Fhters, 
Wrights, Merchants, Dryvers, Commiſſars nor Writers.. 
Surgeons, nor Farriers, Gardiners, Smiths nor C o0ks,. 
Few Bibles, Ah! but ſtore of Baudy Books; 
Noc heſter's Poems, Düne did Read. 
With more Delight, then &er lie did bis Creed. | ; 
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We had a Taylor to or two among Us, 
To cauſe a Plague of Heat and Lice upon Us; * 
We had indeed a Lazie Life and Idle, \ Fg 
Which made Dramellear read ſo much the Bible. 
Many one Vow'd it did conſiſt with Reaſon, 

That Hay/or ſhould be Puniſhed for Treaſon; 

Who at the Hour of Midnight to our Coſt, 

Raiſed a Fray into the Royal Hoſt ; 

And Loudly Echoed, thus through all our Bounds, 

Fye Sirs, to. Horſe and eArmes, The Trumpet Sounds: 
Some ſtarting from their Sleep, were ſore Afrighted,, 
Others had both their Senſe and Eyes Benighted : 
Some Muirland Men, they ſay were ſcumming Kirns, 
And ſome were toaſting Bannocks at the Birns ; 

Some on the Graſs. lay mufled in their Cloaks, 

And ſome were tooming their Tobacco Box. 

Some Curs'd, ſome Fidg'd for Fear, and ſome did worſe 
Others for haſt mounted their Neighbour's Horſe. 
Some in their Boots, were Slumbring, ſome their Hoſe, 
For none were troubled to put on their Cloaths : 

Some raiſe in Haſt from Stools, and fome from Chairs, 
Not one of ten were raiſed from cheir Prayers: 

This Man with that, in great Confuſion meets, 

For no Man tarryed to ſpread up his Sheets, 

And ſo amaz'd, with doubting Fear and Care; 

Unto the Captains Staxdard all Repair, 
We : D 
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Where not a Horſe was there, but could he ſpoke, 
He would have Curſed Hayſton for this Mock : 
Some did alledge his little Brain was cracked, 
Some call'd him Hypocondriak, ſome Diſtracted; 
Others that were a little more Diſcreet, 
Call'd it a wandring Fancy through his Sleep: 
The Doctor thought the Reaſon of theſe Bees, 
Mere Vapors of Sour-milk and Myſtie-cheeſe, 
Which then into our Camp were Soveraig Fare, 

All better Entertainment being ſo rare. 

But now twice Twenty Days had quite expir'd, 
When ſome had Hectick Purſes ſome were Tyr'd, 
Some feard eArgile might Rob them of their Lives, 
And ſome thought wonderous long to kiſs their Wives: 
- Our Noble Captain to prevent theſe Fears, 
And Crub the Infolence of Mutineers, 
Drawes up his Troop of Heroes in a Plain, 
And thus he ſpeaks his Mind in Martial Strain 
Souldiers and Gentlemen, this I muſt tell you, 
Before Argyle and his Fanaticks fell you, 
Stand to your Standard, keep your Reputation, 
And mind the Honour of your Shire and Nation, 
We fight for no Fantaſtical Per/wakoy : 
We cArm againſt Unnatural Invaſion ; . 
We fight the Bloody Authors of our Foils, | 
Who ſpeak like Saizts, but counter act like Devils: 


SO 
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So if you Hie, Tl mark . to your Coſt, 3 
Shameful Deſerters of the Royal Hoſt; PET 

Which our Renoun'd eArce/tors with good Reaſon, 

By Law have ever Puniſhed as Treaſon. 
Then Kyillie cla wes his Shoulders, Sweart and Damms“ 
Muſt I not clip my Sheep and fpane my Lambs, 
Pl turn my Tail on Friday without faillie, | 
In ſpite of all the Troop or Devil Damn Xaillie; 
And yet for all this Heat, and firie farie, 
Good honeſt Kyillye to the laſt did tary. 
When Frank miſs John came firſt into the Camp, 
With his Fierce Haming Sword, none was ſo Ramp, 
He look'd like. Mars, and vow'd that he would ſtand ; 
80 long's there was a Rebe in the Land. 
He Fym'd, he Sung, he Jocund was and Frolick, 
Till Enoch Park, gave maſter Joh the Collick. 
And ſo of all the Troop there was not one, 
That turn'd his Tail ſo ſoon as Frank Miſs John. 
He was Tent-Reader of our Service-Book, 
And Poet to with help of Pennecuił: 
He was our Writer, eAdvocat and Clark, 
Till Ettrick Fear, and that of Enoch Park, 
Quite turn'd his Tue with the Poor Exgliſh-Frier, . 
To Ryme De Planctu cudo in the Rear. 
Now let us all with Concord Pray and Sing, 


G. OD's Name be prais'd, and L OR D reform our Kine. 
D-a... PERTHS 


S PERTHS PEN ITENTIALS, or 
1 the Chancellor of Scotland's Farewel. 


F rewel my deareſt Sovereigne, for thy ſake, 
I run down headlong to the Stygian-Lake, 


For both with Soul and Body in my Station, 
I ſerv'd the, even to Super-erogation, 
© Oh Horror have I done that dreadfull thing, 
eApoſtatiz?d from G O D, to pleaſe my Ring: 
All Joys, dread Sir, I leave and loſs for you, 
Means, Friends, ſweet Freedom and Salvation too. 
Charon have 0're, they Berge ſhall Ferry me, 
Where I ſhall never more Eleſium ſee. | 
Melfort Embark, my thrice Unhappy-Brother, 
Levi muſt Row, and Simeon ſteer the Rather. 
O Jeſuits! you Enemies to Jeſus, 
Try now if your BJack-policy can fave us. 
i You that have brought to Ruin all you can, 
A Glorious Monarch and a gallant Man. F 
Our ancient Xing Renoun'd for Power and Strength, 
By your Soul Murdering Conduct brought this length, 
O let me never more your' Order ſee, 
For where they are, ſure therethe Devil muſt be. 


T. 


* 


or 


And being old Friends, the Country Mouſe would have, 


The CIT V and COUNTRY Moulg#” {1 
A Tranſlation out of Horace. | 


A 


Country Mouſe upon a Winters Day, 
Met with a City Mouſe, Right ſmooth and Gay, 


The other to his Homely Fare and Cave. | BY 
The firſt he was a Sober ſaving Beaſt, | 

Yet on occaſions could beſtow a Feaſt. 

What need we more, he gave him wealthof Peaſe, 

Scrapesof Fat Bacon, Barley, Oats and Cheeſe ; 

Hoping by thefe to pleaſe the Gorgeous Taft, 

Of this his Proud and Liquorice Lipped Gueſt, 

While he amongſt the Chaft himſelf doth ſtretch, 

And does on Darnel feed, or ſmalleſt Vetch, 

The richer Grain he to his Friend reſign'd, 

Since for to pleaſe him he bent all his Mind ; 

At length the City Mouſe thus told his Friend, 

In this dull Life what Pleaſure can you find. 

Will you to Men, and Citys bid adieu, 
And Woods and Caves thus ſillily purſue. 


Rd 
Short is our Life, no Reliſh can we have, 
Of Worldly Comforts when laid inour Grave. 
Then do not flip the Tide: , Theſe Words did rouſe, 
From his low Cell the homly Country Mouſe, 
Who in a Haſt gets up, and quickly roſe, 
Up from his Bed, and with the other goes ; 
The Moon was ſhinning, bright, when firſt they ſpy'd 
The Neighbouring City and its Walls deſcry d. 
When ſtraight the City led the Country Mouſe, 
, Untoa Wealthy Citzens fair Houſe. 
Where Silben. Curtaius deckt the Ivory. Bed, 
PFinely emboſt, and Rich with Gold enlay'd 
Baskets well fill'd with Meat were to be ſeen, 
For there had lately a brave Supper been. 
The City. Monſe then plac't his Country-Gueſt, 
One a Rich Purple-Twilt to grace his Feaſt, 
And with great Care preſents a dainty Bitt, 
To the Field. Mouſe, but firſt did taſte of it. 
The Gueſt thus glutted with delicious Fare,. 
Puts on a Cheerful and oblidging Air, 
Did bleſs the Stars which made him change his Lot, 
For now his former Meanne ſs he forgot, 
When ſuddenly the Doors with Shreeking Noiſe, 
Alarm'd our Gueſts, and made them quickly riſe, 
Each run a ſeveral way, how Pale they grew, 0 
When throw the Hall the horred Noiſe it flew, 
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Of wyde-Mouth'd Hounds, which quickly fill'd the Air, 
And caſt our Miſe into a deep Deſpair. 

Then faid the Country-Mouſe, my Friend farewel, 

This Life of yours doth frighten me like Hell : 
Welcome Sobriety my chief Delight, 

With Woods and Groves where dwells Eternal N ht. | 


The Expoſtalation of a fair Lady, with her 


Gallant, he being till that Time ignorant 
of her Love. 


A Song to the old Tune of bony Dundee. 


eAmorella, 
I That was once a Day Courted by many, 
A'm now moſt Scornfully lighted by thee, 


Others ſome Reaſon had, thou ne'er hadſt any 
Rancountring my Diſdain, thus for to flee, 
Slave to ect ion, and thy ſweet Complection, 

Too much ÞI'v been, but no more Pl be, 
O raſh Election, that walks at Direction, 
Ot a weak Feminine Amorous Eye 


. 
1 
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Celander. Fair Maid thy Male bas been to Rigid, x 
For to make ſuch Miſtakes *twixt me and the, 
Although by Natare our Sex be oblidged, 
To the firſt Ouſet when Objects we ſee ; 
Yet thy Supcrlative Virtue, Birth, Beauty, 
Did in ſuch a manner ſurpaſs my Degree, 
That with a {ad Heart I thought it my Duty, 
Far from ſuch fruitleſs Preſumption to flie. 


'* eAmorella. Did not my Countenance plead me a Lover, 
When Fortune bleſt me with thy Company, 


Did not my Blaſpes a Paſſion diſcover, .. 
Ev'n in thy hence when mentioning thee. 


Have not I been to my Modeſty, Traitor, 

W hat greater Simptoms of Love can their be ? 
Be no more then an inſenſible Creature, 

But fairly venture and welcome to me. 


Celander Through eAiry Regions to flie I dare venture, | 
Cupid will lend me Wiags to follow thee, | 
Or with ſome Pilgrim I' round the Earth's Center, 
Yea with Leander I'll hazard theSea, 
Silent Loves Scroching Flames long I've endured, 4 
What greater Tormezts then theſe can there be, 
All theſe T1 ſuffer, and more when afſured; 


Deareſt Soul that my Love's welcome tothes. 
Am 


(2 


eAmorella Celander, bleſt be the Time when I aw the, 


Angling ſo Pleafantly by the Brook ſide, | 
There Wanton Cupid with Silk-Cords did draw me, 
To with eAmrella once Sleept by my ſide : 
Toolong Alace! my Love I concealed, 
» Maedeſly ſhut up my Fires in my Breaſt, 
Now they burſt out and muſt be Revealed, 
Celanders my Comfort, Toy, and my Fraſt. 


— — — 
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The Mock Marriage of — 


» — 
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ames 
Forſyth Gardiner, having got Meggie 
Stothart with Bairn in Linton-Pariſh, 
they make an Appointment to Marrie at 
Newland-Kirk, and the Neighbour Gen- 
try being Conveened, the Bride in the 
Church, Dinner in all readineſs, they are 
Interrupted by the Minifter of Linton 
Mr. Hay. : 


YE Mr. Wilkan, fye for ſhame, 
Eternally thou'l bear the Blame, 


I'm ſure thy Looks more love Diſcovers, 
Then thus to part two longing Lovers, 
E 
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Celander. Fair Maid thy . bas been to Rigid, 
For to make ſuch Miſtakes *twixt me and the, 
Although by Natare our Sex be oblidged, 
To the firſt Onſet when Objects we ſee ; 
Yet thy Supcrlative Virtue, Birth, Beauty, 
Did in ſuch a manner ſurpaſs my Degree, 
That with a {ad Heart I thought it my Duty, 
Far from luch fruitleſs Preſumption to flie, 


+ eAmorella. Did not my Countenance plead me a Lover, 
When Fortune bleſt me with thy Company, 


Did not my Bluſbes a Paſſion diſcover, ... T 
Ev'n in hy eAbſence when mentioning thee. 


Have not I been to my Modeſty, Traitor, 

W hat greater Simptoms of Love can their be ? 
Be no more then an inſenſible Creature, 

But fairly venture and welcome to me. 


— 
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Celander Through Airy Regions to flie I dare venture, 
Cupid will lend me Wixgs to follow thee, 
Or with ſome Pilgrim Tl round the Earth's Center; 
Yea with Leauder I'll hazard the Sœa. | 
Silent Loves Scroching Flames long I've endured, 
What greater Torment then theſe can there be, 
All theſe Pl ſuffer, and more when aſſured; 
Deareſt Soul that my Love*s welcome tothee. 
em 
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Amorella Celander, bleſt be the Time when I faw the, 


Angling ſo Pleafantly by the Brook ſide, 
There Wanton Cupid with Silk-Cords did draw me, 


To with e4mrella once Sleept by my ſide : 
Too long Alace! my Love I concealed, 


- Madeſty ſhut up my Fires in my Breaſt, 
Now they burſt out and muſt be Revealed, 
Celanders my ett a9; arid my_Feaft. 


4, la 0 —_ 
—— 


The Mock Marriage of Cancfral James 

Forſyth Gardiner, having got Meggie 
Stothart with Bairn in Linton-Pariſh, 
they make an Appointment to Marrie at 
Newland-Kirk, and the Neighbour Gen- 
try being Conveened, the Bride in the 
Church, Dinner in all readineſs, they are 
I nterrupted by the M nifter of Linton 
Mr. Hay. 


_ E Mr. William, fye for ſhame, 
Eternally thowl bear the Blame; 


Pm ſure thy ets more love Diſcovers, 
Then thus to part two longing Lovers, | 
E 
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For Maggie came right Brisk and Blyth, 
To joyn her Gear with James Forſyth. 
Two Limbs ſhe had without Compare, 
But what they bore was far more fair ; 
A comely Body and Face, | 
Would make a Domine ſtick the Grace. 
The Gardner like an Active blade, 
Lent her a Tryal of his Spade; | 
Which made theſe Couple ſweetly 'gree, 
That James ſhould Labour Meggies Lee ; 
He fell to Work like a brisk fellow, 


And ſoon made Meggies Garden Mellow; 


Dear James quoth ſhe, the Fleſh is frail, 
I ken you now both Tap and T--l 

So if you love me do not tarry, 

But. haſten to the Kirk and Marry. 

The Day's but ſhort, the Pleaſure ſweet, 
Let's ſay the Grace and fall to Meat; 
This Sinful courſe muſt be forſaken, 
For many a graceleſs Mail we've taken, 
So Deareſt, leaſt freſh warm Temptation, 
Make us relaps in Fornication. 

Invite your Friends, put all in Order, 
Get Peter's Paſs then croſs my Border. 
But ah! the very Hour deſigned, 

That Lovely Pare were counter-maned. 


* 


The 


he 


1 1 
The Meat was Dreſt, nothing neglected, 


 Blaw-wrang the Piper was expected: 


All thing were ordered as was fitting, 
The Bride into the Kirk was fitting, 


The Neighbour Gentry were well met, 


And ata covered Table ſet, 

When ſuddenly there raiſe a Fray. 

By Mar the Marriage Mr. Hay, 

Who did oppoſe this Match with Vigor, 
Beyond all Presbyterian Rigor ; 

Fye Brother ſays he you'l be blam'd, 


To Marry Folk not thrice Proclaim'd ; 


And it does not become your Station, 
To medle withmy Congregation : 
My Hand dear Bride e're ye do that, 
Muſt be at your Teſtificat. 


| Sweet Sir, quoth ſhe, You'l break my Heart, 


If thus kind James and I ſhould part; 

And Ah ! for Sorrow, Shame and Lack, 

To comefrom Church unmarried back: 

Yet faith this Night if T have Life, 

Pl fare as well as your Young Wife; 

And call to mind if this muſt be, 

Who Us deny'd the Remedy, 

T1 ask an Inſtrument upon it, 

80 James take Leve and lift your Bonnet... 
>» 2 
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Thus clos'd our Triſt, all was Miſarried, 
And Bonnie Maggies ſtill Unmarried. 


A POEM o the UNION, Rati- 
| fied ly both PARLIAMENTS. 


H E Great Works done, by our Illuſtrious A N N E, 

Which never yet could be perform'd by Man, 

The Wonders wrought, and by a Womantoo, 
Which all our Race of KIN GS could never do. 
To Humble France, to Rule by Sea and Land, 
_ Holland to fave, and Spain for to Command: 
Is truely great ! but yet falls ſhort in view, 
Of the high Praiſes whichto ANNE is due: 
Who of two Nations brave, the Spleex and Hate, 
So long ExtiiPd, and of an ancient Date, 
Dotlron a ſudden into Kindneſs draw, 
By Cords of Love, and not by Force or Awe. 
HEAVENS Harbinger of Peace, Great Anne you are, 
And yet Bellonas Thunderbolt of WA R. 

What Nation in the Univerſe dare then, 

Fight, or but Face United Brittiſi Men. 8 
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The Thames, the Tay, the Severen and the Forth, 
With all the Currents from the South to North, 
Shall join with box accord, and all agree, 
Great. Britain, to pay Tribute unto thee. 
— The Moneth of May did Monarchy reſtore, 

By CHARLES, when we in Bondage groand before. 
The U NI ON doth take place the firſt of May, 
Happy the Moneth, thrice happy be the Day : 
. An UNION that toall doth Life impart, 

Let Exvy burſt her Bowels and break her Heart. 


Vis Unita fortior, 


Jam cuncti gens una ſumus, ſic ſimus in ævum. 


” —— 
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E PITAPH Upon Sr George Lockhart of Carn- 
wath, Prefident of the Seſſion, who was baſely Mur- 
dered by Cheiſly of Dalray, at the fitting down of 
the Convention Anno 1689. | | 


DJ Falls our Glory with one Fatal Blow, 
Gone is that Head which did us Juſtice ſhow. 


That Tongue from which ſuch well Tun'd words did come, 
And Charmed us all, is now for ever Dumb. 
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Which with ſuch evenneſs, Juſtice did Diſpence, 
As Univerſal Judge of Wit and Senſe, 

His Pointed Wit, did in Us Hopes create, 
To ſee our Church heaPd and our Totring State: 

This Stroak doth make them vaniſh into Air, 

Leaves Us behind toLanguiſh in Diſpair. 
So when a Boiſtrous Wave doth Overwhelm, = K 
The Skilful Pilot that ſhould guide the Helm, | 
And yet th? Inraged Ocean till doth Roar, 

The Paſavgers muſt doubt to reach the Shore. 

Oh Heaven,! By ſuch a horrid Murder muſt, 

So brave a Man be mixt with common Duſt. 

Monſter, what Tyger would thy length have gone? | 

Ravilak, Clement, Gerard are out done. | 

Fatal it ſeems in Pleading to Excel, 

Juſt ſo Romes Pride and Glory Tully fell. 


In LATIN. 


eAV//tulit una dies evi bores ictaque Luft 1, 
Conticuit noſtræ ſubito facundia Linguæ, 
Mamque fuit vindex Patriæ, legumque vogaque, . 
| — TUnica ſollicitis ſemper tutela ſaluſque, 

Cumque hujus genio Scotia indigeret amico, 
Publica vox ſævis Æternum obmutuit eArmMis. 
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To J. W. The Ingenious Tranſlator of 
L' Ecoſſe Francois, &c. 


EAR Friend I cannot Praiſe thee as I ought. 


For all my Words are ſwallowed up in Thought, 
Thy Maſhe Thoughts a juſt proportion keep, 
Thy Words flow eaſie, and thy Senſe runs deep, 


To the great Author mighty Thanks is due. 
Ages to come when they this Work do vieu, 
Will Celebrate his Praiſe, and the Tranſlators too. 


This Work doth Caledonias Fame revive, 
She doth by theſe immortal Pages live. 
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I his Miftriſs who he was Jealous had 

 Slighted him. 


> MAD AM, 
'Ve ſeen, but Ah! theſe happy Hours are fled, 


When you was Charm'd, with every thing I ſaid, 
Prais'd my Perfections to a high Degree, 

Vow'd you lov'd only one, and that was me, 

Ah Lovely Nymph! can you ſo Faithleſs prove, 

To Slight the Swaiz you did ſo dearly Love. 

Yes, yes, tis true and I am in Diſpair, 

And muſt I die a Martier to the Fair, 

Let all who love their Peace, of your falſe Sex have Care, 


For every Smyle and every look's a Snare. 


To 


Im 


mw 


To his Miftreſs Tranſlated, 


M* Lisbia, Let us Love, and let's diſpiſe, 
The Idle Whimſies of the Grave and Wiſe, 
That Sun which Sets to Night, the morrow Morn, 


Shall full as Glorious and as bright return; 


But we, if Death once ſnatch us from the Light, 
Are left for ever in Eternal Night. 

My Deareſt Leſbia let us then improve, 

Our little Time and give it all to Love ; 

Give me then Charming Soul whom I adore, 

A Thouſand Kiſſes, give a Thouſand more. 

Nay give another Thouſand, and Compleat 
My Joys: Now give another Thouſand yet. 
Give yet as many as you give before, | 
Now give my Dear till we can count no more. 
That theſe who do envy my Happineſs, 

May never know, how great, how vaſt it is. 
And all their little Malice ſtill may be, 
Short of the mighty Joy I find in thee. 


FE 
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| Tudifferent Robin to Coy Meg his Miftriſo 


Hough for a while I ſorrow for thy ſake, 
| Yet ſhall Idye? No that's the Devil a ſtraik. 
Once but refuſe to eaſe me of my Pain, 
Cald be thy caſt if cer I come again. 


COPY of a Letter from Mr. W. Cl. Ad- 
Docat to D. P. the Author, May 1714. 


. M 0ST noble Doctor, glory of onr Time, 
Parnaſſus Prince Protector of our Ryme, 

Receive this Compliment from hoxeſt Will, 

Who's juſt return'd from our kind Cowie's Mill, 

With Troops of Gipſies who moleſt our Plains, 

Raze Spitlehaugh moſt charming f our Swains. 

But now all' Calm, Serene as you may think, 


Since Will's turn'd Poet with Lady Effies Drink. 


— --- — , 


The 
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The ANSWER: 


RAVE Generous Will, T cannot well Rehearſe, 

How Pleas'd I was to Read your lofty Verſe, 
7 So Eloquent, that every Line did ſmell, 

Of Tally and the Heliconian Well. 
But while both Wit and Fancy you ſhew forth, 
The Praiſe you give me fare exceeds my Worth : 
Oh ! how unequal is the Match indeed, 
Betwixt your Young, and my Old Hoary-head. 
Your Blood is Warm, your Fancies on the Stage, 
This is your Spring, but Winter of my Age. 
My Muſe cools like my Blood, and ſtill grows Worſe.. 
Your's Tours aloft, like the Pegaſean Horſe. 
. Kind and Stout Patriots you are I vow, 
With your brave Club to catch the Gipfie Crew, 
Your Names ſhould be engraven on Marble Stones, 
For clearing Tweddale of theſe Vagabonds. | 
Had Cowte not been known, I do proteſt. 
Kind Jonas had been Captive with the reſt. 
And ſent to Priſon, if we ſhould allow, 
All to be Rogues that have the Gipſe Hew. 
Yer if I live, expect a better Tale. 


When we met blyth at Lady Efes Ale. 
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Statius the Heathen. 


n des Effigies nullo — met allo, | 
forma dei ; mentes habitare et Pectora gaudet. 


Thus Tan fiat E d, f * 


6 O D hath no Shape; no Art nor Inſtrument, 
G O D's Image can in Mettle Repreſent, 

In Good - Mens Mind: and Hearts alone doth he, 
Delight to Dwell, and there Engraven be. 


AC lium Medicina negat Natura dolori, 
Cedit, et amiſſo robore Victa jacet, 


Non me Phil lliride proſunt, non Phaſidos herbe, 
Solvere ; nec Coi provida cura ſenis, 

Non 2255 Circeum carmen, non Pæonis Artec, 
Non Pariet Delos, nec Epidaurns opem, c. 


1 bus Tranſlated. £ 


1 denyes me Help, Nature muſt yeild, 
Strength now — and Weakneſs wins the Field 


Hippocrates T do Conſult in vain, 
Nor can eApollo caſe me of my Pain. 


Me- 


eld. 


8 

Medeas Herbs and Art are here unſure, 

And Circes Charms cannot performe my Cure. 
Peor's Preſcriptions fail in this my Grief, 


And AÆſculapius can give me no Releif. 


Sagas 4 


A PARAPH RAS E upon the ſe- 
venth Chapter of Solomon's Proverbs. 


Verſe 1ſt. Y Son preſerve my Laws ; keep Rill i in mind 
M Thy Fathers Dictats, fo thou Life ſhall find, 


V. 2. Let every Word and all my Laws to thee, 
Be precious, as the Aple of thine Eye. 

V. 3. Make them thy dayly Work and hourly Care, 
And get them all by Heart and fix them there, 
Count Wiſdom as thy Bleſs and all thy Joy, 
Wiſedom whoſe fweet Poſſeſſion cannot cloy, 

Call her thy Siſter, and call Underſtanding 

Thy Deareſt Friend, to get a happy Landing, 
Theſe if thou keep with due reſpect and Care, 
They'l free thee'from the flattering Lips and Snare, 
Of the ſtrange Woman who ſpreds down with Art, 


Her Net to catch thy weak ill guarded Heart. 


v. 6th, I through the Caſement of my Window ſa w, 
Amongſt th* Croud a ſimple Youth and raw, 
Both 


* 
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Both void of Knowledge, and as void of Care, 
Rambling the Streets to ſeek the ſinful Snare; 
At length the Harlot and the Houſe he ſpies, 
Lying in wait for her beloved Prize, 
The Sun was down, the Night was taking place, 
A proper Time to hid her Painted Face; 
And black deſigne, far blacker then the Night, 
For Vertue loves, but Vice ſtill hates the Light. 
Her Dreſs was wanton, made for to train in, 
The filly Coxcumbs to the fatal Gen. 
Her Tongue loud as a Bell, her wandring Feet, 


Do ſtill Traverſe and beat the Paved Street. 


With Shameleſs Face and Impudence enough, 


he claught and kiſs'd the fool unwary Youth, 


And ſubtilly ſays pray' Sir enter in, . 
For my rich Bed is nobly deckt within, 


To feaſt our Loves and I have lately pay'd, 


My Vowes to Heaven and am noway's diſmay'd. 
Pve made Peace Offerings for my guilt and Sin, 
I came to meet thee, ſo my Dear come in. 


Since we have pay'd to Heaven all that is due, 
_ Muſt we not pay a Debt to Pleaſure too. 


The Night is ſilent and all things combine, 

To give Delight and make the only mine. 

My Bed but when your there I'll call it thine. 
With Eg bers Stuff moſt Splendidly doth Shine. 


Witk 


( 47 ) | 
With Gilded Workand Carved it's omboſt, 


With Tyrian Purple, brought from thence with Coſt. 
It's ſtrew'd with Pleafures, nothing left undone, 
perfum'd with Ales, Mirrh, and Cinamon: 
So let us take our fill of Love my Dear, | : 
For w*ere alone and have no Dread or Fear, 
My Husband hath a far off Journey made, 
With Baggs ot Money, drives a wealthy Trade, 

| Silver and Credit he hath both in Store, 
He is not to return to me before 
The Time prefixt, O then let's quickly take, 

he bleſt occaſion which we have at Stake : 

With Sugred Words and fair Deluding Tongue, 
She thus did Charm, and to her Lare him winn. 
Tuſtlike an Ox, who to the Slaughters led, 
Which for long Time is ſtrongly Stall'd and Fed. 
Or like a Fool that to the Stocks is ſent, 
To learn more Wiſdom thence, and to Repent, 
The fatal Dart doth paſs his Liver through, 
Yet the poor Youth his Danger doth not view : 


But like a Bird intangled in the Net, 
Doth not perceive that for his Life it's Set. 
Therefore young Wantons Ibeſeech you all, 
To ſhun the Harlots Houſe and Luſtful Call. 
Decline her Paiths abhorr her Whoriſh-Bed, 

th Which doth to Hell and Deſolation lead. 


0 
Many a Sprightly Youth of genteel Mein, 


By wanton Women Ruin'd have I, ſeen ; 

And many a Strong and gallant Man at Arms, 
Have been bewitch*d by their too powerful Charms, 
O fly that ſinful Houſe where ſhe doth dwell, 
For it's the very Avenue to Hell. 


It Leads into the Path of endleſs Wrath, 


And to the Chambers of eternal Death. 


— 


e eee: 


INSCRIPTION » ze put at the 
Foot of Jonas Hamilton of Colcoats 
Pifture drawn by , 


Ainter thou haſt now, with good Grace, 
Drawn me Co/dcoats Martial Face, 


And Manly Looks ; which do diſcover, 
Some thing likeways of the Lover, 
His Roman Noſe and ſwarthy Hew, 
To all do teſtify and ſhew. 

To none alive that he will yeild, 

In Venus Camp or Mars his Field, 
For Worceſter Fight and Nanny Fell, 
His Valient Deeds and Feats. can Tell, 


0 _ * 
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No leſs for Bacchus ſhall his Name, 
Stand in the Regiſter of Fame. 

Save Colacoat, none Dalhouſie knew, 
Who Jonas could at Drink Subdue. 
Brave Nicolſon who's in his Grave, 
Did from him many a Parley crave. 
Drummond who's yet alive can tell, 
How from them all he bore the Bell. 
No Epitaph we need on Stone, 

To mind this Hero when he's gone. 

His Name and Fame ſhall ſurely ſtand, 
While Seſſion-Books there's in the Land. 


* — — — 
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ALET TE Rü # Alexander Baillie of 
Calens who had borrowed a Shearing 
Hay Spade from the Author, but fil de- 
"dijo to return the fame. 


eAlens I ſend you Ryme, ſend me Reaſon; -- + 
Why you keep up my Spade ſo long a Seaſon ? 


What ſay you for your ſelf Man? Fye for ſhame. 
Should not a Lend come always. Laughing Hame. 


I ſent my Boy, I did ſo little doubt it, 
G And 


. 

And yet the file Gooſe came back without it. 
Sir, to our Skaith it's kend, a ſhorter Time 

Might with great Eaſe fhorn both your Hay and Mine. 
What was it Calin that made you ſo Crouſs, 
Was you then Præſes at the Noble Houſe, 

When you with old Nathaniel and Halmire, 

Were keeping Comitteesat Sandies Fire. 

It ſets you well to labour in your Station, 

Jo raiſe up Souldiers for a Reformation. 


* We ken the School that ye were trained in, 5 2 l 


An Arch Malignant, ſoare all your Kin. 3 
Noa ſend me back my Spade or I'm a Knave, | 
If that ſame Spade help not to Dig your Grave. 


eee, 


E LE G Y upon the ſuppoſed Death of 
Jonas Hamiltoun -of Coudcoat, at the 


defire of aPerſon of Quality. 


YN D Cow: our Delight, our only one, 
The beſt of Commarads, is Dead and gone, 


Fye on the Lacheſir that had not ſpun, 
His Threed of Life for Centuries to come, 


The 


* 


7 * 2 a 
The Rich, the Poor, the Young, the Old, and all, 
That &er knew Cowie, do Lament his fall. 

His Converſe ſo to every Man Endear'd him, 
And Women for his Natural parts Admir'd him; 
He was Conſpicuous for a comely Grace, 

A Royal Noſe on a Moletto Face. 

Though in his Youth as Fame moſt loudly ſpeaks; 
Both Lancaſter and Tork ſhin'd in his Cheeks, 
Pure Red'and white, but that the Sun of new, 
Dy'd Bonny Jonas of the Gipfie Hew. 

His Hair at Twenty were like Threeds of Gold, 
At Thirty. black, like Snow when he grew old. 
Valient he was, at Worceſter Eight and Town, 


Where with much Bravery he threw ſeverals down, 


Who were not Slam, but pleaſed with his Pranks, 
Roſe up again, and gave kind Corwie thanks. 
O Nature reconcil him, if you can, 
A Debauchie and yet a Sober Man. 
Riches he ſcorn'd, yet knew not what was wantz. 
A Baudy Sinner, yet a Harmeleſs Saint. 
Drink, Swear, and Xi he could, yea Pious be, 
And Proteus like Suit will all Company. 
His Doughty Deeds, no Tongue can better tell, 
Then Thomſon, Braidfoot and ſweet Nanny. Fell. 
Who to her Praiſes this is not the leaſt; 
That. Crizgi/ty once ſuck her wanton. Breaſt, 

G. 2. 


No 


* * 
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No leſs for Bachus, ſhall kind Colcoats name, 
Be Muſtered in the Regiſters of Fame. 
For all that brag'd him ſtill the Battle loſt, 
Ask Hawthornd and ſtrong Dalbonſies Ghoſt. 


But all theſe rare Endowments and his Worth, 


The Seſſion-Book of Newlands can ſet furth. 
Where he was Ruling-Elder and with Vigor, 


* viz, The Sol Trac'd all the Steps of Presbyterian Rigor.“ 


„ Repentance, * . . 
1 Heaven hath him now, which he expected never. 


And to his Patrous bids Adieu for ever. 


Se eee, 


Cu the' Minifter of Newland's bold Maſtiſf 
called Turk, whom his Maſter in Paſſ- 
on flew with one flroak of his Foot. 


H OUL and Lament, ye Newland Tykes and Currs, \ 
Ye who for Leſſer Matters make great Sturrs, 


Bark with a Hideous Noiſe and direful Moan, 

Ar: Archbald For Tories Turk, your Captain's dead and gone 

Tory fer the The Truſty Punler of the Newland Peaſe, 
Lyes Breathleſs, Ah, and none knew his Diſeaſ 


His Awful Looks the Traveller did Afright, 
The Vagaboud by Day, the Theif by Night. 


Wit 


* 
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With Vigilence and Care he 5 the Store, 
And ſeldom wandred from his Maſters Door. 
No Beggar, yea no Laird durſt make their Entry, 
Without Lea ve asked of this Valient Centry. 
Hells Porter Cerberus, though Fierce and Cruel, 
Durſt never face this Hero at a Duell. 
Now he is paſt both Phifck Oy and Plaiſter, 
And Murdered lyes by his too Cruel Maſter. 


Who yet may vow and ſwear to his laſt Breath, 


He had no hand in his kind Maſtiffs Death. 
200K362220066202656:200 
Upon the Marriage of an old Crazie Presby- 


terian Divine with a brisk Young Virgin. 
Epithalamium, 


— 
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you mighty Monarchs, hencefurth ceaſe to brag, 
Hath not old Hamiltoun his Abiſhag, | 


Great Alexander that bright ſpark at Arm's, 
Was longer proof of fair Statira's Charms; 
And is it not a Scandal juſtly counted, 
To ſee old Cuff upon Young Helen mounced. 
Helen is Brisk and Lovely, as ſhe's Chaſt, _ 
Yet eAmoreus Thoughs may Rob her of ſome Reſt. 
| Thovgh 


| SY 
Though this Bridgroom be call'd' a Man of Senſe, 


Will that give Helen due Benevolence, 
Though he's. eſteem'd both Learned, Rich, and Good, 


Will this Conjure the Devil of Heſp and Blood. 


Oh! No: Fornow ſuch Miracles. are ceaſt, 

Our Church believes againſt the Popiſh Prieſt. 

What Monſtrous Weather will that Seaſon render, 
When Florid May is matcht with Cold December.. 
From ſuch a Medlock, Lord deliver me, 

If this be Presbyteriar Parity. 


— as 3 Deal RES” te... 


Ie at 2 upon ith Tombfion 1 Tra 
Hamiltoun, Earl of Abercorn Lord Paiſley. 


F COTLeA NDS Honour, Erglands Wonder, 
Irelands Terror, here lyes under. | | 


— 
— . _— 
WW WS . ws A. hs. _—Yy EIT _ _ 


EPITAPH aon the Tomb-ſtone of Old Mr. 
Robert Eliot Miniſter of Lintoun at the defire of 
Toung Mr. Robert his Sar and Succeſſor, Anno 1683. 


A 
8 T AY Paſſenger, Weep and retire,. 
Thy Fatal Hour Approacheth near; h 
Let Eliot's Cold Stone Monament, | e | 


Teach Poor Frail Mortals to Repeat. : 
| Power- 


93924 
Powerful he was, in Terms right Ampls 
To Preach by Precept and Example, 
No Man he Judged but himſelf, 
And ſcorn'd that Cutthroat Worldly Peff. 
His Praiſe. in one Line to inſert, 
G O D's Book he had by Tongue and Heart, 
His Head was Learn'd, his Face was Gratious, 


His Heart was Honeſt, his Soul's now precious. 


To which was Subjoyned. 


Ila tibi fient Monumenta perennia, que tu, 
[radideras popula Pharmaca Sana tuo. 


— — . — 3 ——ü 2 — + 
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ſhe Complaint of the Widow and Father- 
leſs, upon the Death of Old Mr. Patrick 
Purdie 54 Years Miniſter of the Church 
of Newlands. 


Arewel all Joy, ye Mourntul Souls come near, 
And view what Doleful Spectacle is here. 


1! Aged Father Purdie now lyes Dead, 
e Poors plight Anchor in their Time of Need. 


Four- 


C 
Fourſcore and four 'Years muſt theſe Hands deſtroy, 
That caus'd the Widows Heart to Sing for Joy, 

G O D hath that Soul Tranſlated now to Heaven, 
And all his Peccadilios here forgiven, 
Who to his Dying Day did never tire, 
To Feed and Lodge a Lazarus at his Fire. 
A Man Ingenuous far beyond the Faſhion, 


e 
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7 | Wholly Compos'd of Pity and and Compaſſion: 


Aflicted Newlands Mourn for his Deceaſe, 
Who ſtill Liv'd with thee, in perpetual Peace, 
Gratis he Taught, which all Men much Admire, 


His Pariſh Poor, full four and Fourty Year. 
Grammar to ſome, others to Write and Read, 
And warded many ablow from Priſcians Head, 


Let all this be Ingraven upon his Hearſe, 
Who Living was moſt Liberal of his Verſe, 


So Friends farewell give every one his due, 
Write it who will, this Epitaph is true. 


_—_— — — — 
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The EPITAPH of Arthur Hamilton, Xing Charles? 
firſts Maſter Wright, Compoſed by Mr. John Adamſon Pr: 
mar of the Colledge of Edinbutgh, At the defire of Williar 


Wallace, Maffer Maſſon, Cutter of the Stone. 


IE RE lyes Interr'd under this Stone, 
Good Honeſt Arthur Hamilton; 


* 
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A Man in his Life both Ja and Upright, 

For Skill in his Craft the Kings Maſter Wright. 
William Wallace the Kings Maſter Maſon, 

Hew'd out this Szoze in a goodly Faſhion ; 

eArthurs Heart was ſo kind, m ſure if he wiſt, 

He would Wiſh to be Living, to make Milliama - Kiſt. 


It is to be obſerved that there was aMutual Engagement 
betwixt theſe two Goſſips at a Glaſs of Wine, that the Sur- 
viver ſhouldgive to him that ſhould firſt Die, a caſt of his 
Craft. 


— - * — 
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Upon the Death of Alexander Pennecuik of Newhal 
ſometime Chirurgion to General Bannier in the Swe- 
diſh Wars, and fence Chirurgion General to the Auxili- 
ary Scots Army in England. 


OME try your Talents, Mourn and bear a part, 
Ye Candidats of Lear'nd Machaons Art. 


For Death at length, hath ſhuffled from the Stage, 
The Oldeſt Æſculapius of our Age. 


A Scotſman true, a faithful Friend and ſure, 
Who flattered not the Rich, nor Scourg'd the Poor. 


H Where 


8 
Where ſhall we go for Help? Whom ſhall we Truſt, 
Gur Scots eApollos humbled in the Duſt. 
Many Poor Souls will Miſs him in their Need, 
To whom his Hands gave Health, yea Cloaths and Bread. 
Thrice Thirty Years doth now theſe Hands Deſtroy, | 
That Cur'd our Maladies, and caus'd our Joy, 
Five Mighty Kings from his Birth to his Grave, 
The Caledonian Scepter Swayed have. 
Four Times his Eyes hath ſeen from Cloak to Gown, 
A Prelat and Presbyter turn upſide down. 
He lov'd his Native Country as himſelf, 
And ever ſcorn'd the Greed of Worldly- Pe/f. 
From old Forbeirs much worth he did inherit, 
A Gentleman by Birth, and more by Merit. 
Nothing is here expreſt but what is true, 
Farewel Old Peunecuick, Reader Adieu. 


e A 


The Authors A NS W E R to his Brother J. Ps. many 
Letters, Diſſwading him from ſtaying longer in the Country, 
Aud inviteing him to come and ſettle his Reſidence in 
Edinburgh. g 


OOM E fay I have both Genius and Time, 


Jo make Friends Merry with my Country Ryme, p 
An 


* 


an 
And raiſe the Strain of my Coy Modeſt Muſe, 
From Courſe Spun Stookings and plain Dirty Shoes, 
And hear the Birds theſe ſweet Companions Sing, 
To welcome home the Verdure of the Spring. 
While Herbalizing ſhaddy Groves and Mountains. 
[Quench my Thirſt by Criſtal Streams and Fountains. 
There Joy fully I fit me down and ſmell, 
The Floury Feilds, and Heliconian Well. 
I am no Nimrod to make it my Care, 
To ſee a Gray-Hound Slay a filly Hare. 
Tho I can follow that, when I have Leaſure, 
For Exerciſe I ſwear more then for Pleaſure." 
The Noble Horſe that faves us oft trom Death, 
[think bad Sport to run him out of Breath. 
When ther's no need it was not ſpoke in Jeſt, 
Merciful Men ſhew Mercy to their Beaſt. 
love the Net, I pleaſe the Fiſhing Hook, 
In eAngling by the pretty Murmuring Brook. 
To Curle on the Ice, does greatly pleaſe, 
Being a Manly Scotiſh Exerciſe; 
It Clears the Brains, ſtirrs up the Native Heat, 
And gives a gallant Appetite for Meat. 
In Winter now and then I Plant a Tree, 
Remarking what the Annual Growth may be; 
Order my Hedges, and Repair my Ditches, 
Which gives Delight, although not ſudden Riches : | 
mY - Þ 80 
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So when of theſe ſweet Solitudes I tyre, 
We have our Tryſts and Meetings in the Shire, 
Where ſome few Hours the tedious Time to paſs, 
We ſit and quaf a Merry Moderat Glaſs. 
Viſits we interchange with one another, 
In Bonacord like Siſter and like Brother; 
Which makes our Harmleſs Meetings, till to be, 
A Bond and Cement of Society ; 
And then in to my Garden, Book, or Study, 
Far from the Court my Friend, fa) from the Woody, 
While ye enjoy falſe Pleaſures in their Pryme, 
Both Gorgeus dyet, and Brisk Clairet Wine, 
Fine Cloaths, Rich Furniture and Gainful Places, 
Coaches and Chairs to hide your Crimſon Faces: 
Bewitching Mufick, Conſorts and Clareens, 
Of Trumpets, Hoboyes, Flutes and Violins, 
Variety of Converſe, Newsfrom far, 
Of Deumark, Pole, and the Hungarian War, 
And yet for all that Splendid ſhow you be, 
But Paranymphs of Vice and Luxury, 
For though you Scratch and ſcrape together Wealth. 
Ye ſeldom brook long Life or perfect Health ; 
The Air you breath in to your Lungs affoords, 
Nothing but Smoke and Fumes of Filth and T---s ; 
Which frequently your Crazie Corps conſumes, 
Either with ſudden Death or tedious rheums. 


ele 
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Here one is Choakt with Night Mares in his Dreams, 
There's one of the Sciatica Complains. 
This dies of Iliack Paſſion or the Collick, | 
That Drinks himſelf quite Dead by way of Frollick, . 
And yet my Friend, the Counſel you give me, | 
Is chat my Dwelling in 0/4-Reekie be; 

Near unto Libberton or Foſters-Wynd, 
Od Romanno The old man may live Coſie there you find 


I will not be fo graceleſs James or bold, 
To Stifle, him with Smoak, though he be old. 


Nor will Ito Repair my former Loſſes, 

Conſent he break his Limbs in your ſtay Cloſſes. 

But near to Stirlimg Tards or Heriots Work, 

Where he may freely Breath and let his Ft 

There muſt he Quartered be G O D's Praiſe to Sing, 
For his Refreſhful Breathings in the Spring, 

And when Stern Fate that Breath ſhall Countermand, 


The greedy Gray frier we have neer at hand, 


And for to put you Lawyers in a Fright, 
Near this the Gallows ſtands that humbling Sight.. 
Ye call your ſelves the Court of Conſcience, 


And to the Fatherleſs a ſure Defence, 


Court without Conſcience we may rather call you, 
Repent for fear the Plague of that befal you. 
Devouring Widow's Houſes, Orphant Slayers, 
Though faith I think ye do not uſe long Prayers, 
| Should 
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Should I ſay t'were, it to much Honours you, 

To ſpoit my Pen on fo deſpis'd a Crew. 

So if youthink this Cuff be out of Seaſon, 


Pray James return me either Ryme or Reaſon. 


Or if ye judge your ſelf ſeverely knocked, 


Remember Friend, that I was firſt Provocked. 1 


FRST SCRIPT. 


He T ſome Phiſitians err and Diſſagree, 
Tea Kill their Patients Faith ye do not lie. 


＋ 


SF Doctors ſhould bring all their Patients through, 


Ungrateful Fools; what ſhould become of you. 


— ů — 
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Upon the Death of his worthy Friend and 
Neighbour Alexander Baillie Elder of 


Calins. 


ARE WEL Old Calius, Kannie all thy Life, 
By Birth, by Iſſue, and a Vertuous Wife. 


By Gifts of Mind and Fortune from above, 
The Fruits of Ceres and the Country's Love. 
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Tuſt, Kind and Honeſt, to thy Fatal Breath, 

Prudent thy Life and Patient was thy Death, 

Thou left this World with Pleaſure more then Pain, 
Alace the Loſs was ours, but thine the Gain, 

With true Remorſe for thy fraill Youthful Errors, 
Which made the Fearleſs Face the King of Terrors. 
This Tomb of Paper Praiſe which I erect, 

May ſhew thy Worth, and my unfeigned Reſpect: 
But theſe freſh Thriving Branches ſprung from thee, 
Will live thy laſting Monument to be, | 

To whom J recommend my Mournful Verſe, 

To be with Funeral Tears, ſtrew'd on thy Hearſe. 


&>& + + 


FD 
A Tranſlation out of Guarinis, Paſter Fido 
O Mirtillo Anima mia, Sc. 


O Mirtil, beſt of Sheedherps, if thine Eye, 
Could peirce myBreaſt, and ſecret Thoughts Deſcry 


The Heart you Fancy, there of Flint to find, 
Alas! is of the Softeſt eaſieſt kind: 

No more you would complain of Fruitleſs Love, 
For mine I'm ſure, would more your Pity move: 
In both cur Breaſts an equal Flame doth burn, 


Let our unhappy Loves we both muſt Mourn : 


(64 Y 
By Nature led, if on the Sin we run, 
And it"; a Vertue the Dear Charm to ſhun. 
O too Imperfeft Natare that gainſ/ands, 
That Frets and Champs the Bit of Laws Command: 
O too too Rigorous Law that does Controul, 
The Secret inbred Motions of the Soul ! 
The Savage kind rang'd in the Forreſt round, 
Are by no Charter but of Nature bound; 
« The generous Courſer with his dapled Miſs, 
Do fear no Dull conſtraint to ſtop their Bliſs, 
All we can claim their Priviledge is above, 
To know no other Rules of Love but Love. 
But why this idle Reaſoning, ſince it's clear, 
She Loves but little, who to Die does fear : \ 
Mirtil, Dear Soul, how could I yeeld my Breath, 
For Love of thee, Alas I fear not Death ! 8 
Honour, thou greateſt of all Deietys, 3 
To whom each well Born Soul muſt Sacrifice, C 
T 
* 
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My Stock of Love I on thy eA/tar lay, 

And freely all thy Holy Laws Obey, 

Pardon dear Sheepherd, if no gentle Beam, 
I grant of Favour, but all Icy ſeem; 

It's but in Looks and Words, it's only Art, 
To cover the great Feeble of my Heart : 

But if Revenge you wiſh to eaſe your Mind, 
In your own Greit a Subje& you may find ; 


=y 
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For if thour't mine by ſuch reſiſtleſſ Ham,, & 
As ſcarce the Pow'rs that made ean quench qe im QA 
Your Greif is mine, your Groans the brinny Flood, 

Of Tears you ſhed, is of my choiſeſt Blood, 
Of Sighs that rend your Breaſt. the Pains I feel, 
More ak then theſe caus'd by the keeneſt Steel. 
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A Tranſlation out of the ſame Author, 
Care ſelve Beate. 


8 
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loome dear happy Groves that ako me 44 
And you till Flo orrours of a lovely meg 1 


Soft Peace and quiet here in Triumph A 

And baniſh Care with all it's Anxious Train: 

Oh! had the Gods allow d me for my ſhare, 

To live thus Calmly how TI liſt, and where, 

Your gentle Shades ſuch ſatisfaction yeelds, 

I would not change them for Elan. Feilds, * / 
Tho Crowds of Demi:Gods ſhow'd there Rept & 
And hanging Gardens ſhou'd adorn' the Air,” * 
For what poor Mortals we do Riches call, 

If rightly underſtood are none at all, 


I He 
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By Nature led, if on the Siu 1 ® 
And ins a Vertue the Dear Charm to ſhan. 
O too Imperfect Natare that gainſtands, 
That Frets aud Champs the Bit of Laws Commands 
O too too Rigorous Law that does Controul, 
The Secret inbred Motions of the Soul! 
The Savage kind rang'd in the Forreſt round, 
Are by no Charter but of Nature bound ; 
Ihe generous Courſer with his dapled Mis, 
Do fear no Dull conſtraint to ſtop their Bliſs, 
All we can claim their Priviledge is above, 
To know no other Rules of Love but Love. 
But why this idle Reaſoning, ſince it's clear, 
She Loves but little, who to Die does fear : 


Mirtil, Dear Soul, how could I yeeld my Breath, 


For Love of thee, Alas I fear not Death ! 
Honour, thou greateſt of all Deietys, 

To whom each well Born Soul muſt Sacrifice, 
My Stock of Love J on thy «Altar lay, 

And treely all thy Holy Laws Obey, 

Pardon dear Sheepherd, if no gentle Beam, 
I grant of Favour, but all Icy ſeem; 

Tt's but in Looks and Words, it's only Art, 
To cover the great Feeble of my Heart : 

But if Revenge you wiſh to eaſe your Mind, 
In your own Greit a Subject you may find ; 


- 
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For if thour't mine by ſuch reſiſtleſs Flame, | 
As ſcarce the Pow'rs that made can quench the ſame, © 
Your Greif is mine, your Groans the brinny Flood, 

Of Tears you ſhed, is of my choiſeſt Blood, 

Of Sighs that rend your Breaſt. the Pains J feel, 

More Vive then theſe caus'd by the keeneſt Steel. 
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Tranſlation out of the ſame Author, 
Care ſelve beate. 


WW Elcome dear happy Groves, that make me glad, ] 
And you till Horrours of a lovely Shade : 


Soft Peace and quiet here in Triumph Reign, 
And baniſh Care with all it's Anxious Train : 
Oh! had the Gods allow'd me for my ſhare, 
To live thus Calmly how I liſt, and where, 
Your gentle Shades ſuch ſatisfaction yeelds, 

I would not change them for Elyſian- Feilds, 

Tho Crowds of Demi-Gods ſhou'd there Repair, 
And hanging Gardens ſhou'd adorn the Air. 
For what poor Mortals we do Riches call, 

If rightly underſtood are none at all, 
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An Advice to a Painter to draw my Miſc 
treſt ber Picture. | 


PAinter come here, and draw me to my mind, 
The Nobleſt, Faireſt, of the Female kind: 
Firſt I wou'd have her Hair, a Cheſnut bright, 
In various Treſſes pleaſing to the Sight : 
For her Complexion let it not be Fair, 
But ſomething of the Black and Brunet Shair. 
Leda was Black, for whom Jove from above, 
In ſhape of Swan, came down to feaſt his Love. 
Her Fore- head gently: riſeing ſmooth and even, 
The Mirror of perfection here is ſeen; | 
Her Eye-brows ſmall, draw with ſuch ſubtile Art, 
That ſcarce the like your Pencil can impart. 
Next draw theſe Orbs, fo full of Life, fo clear, 
Heaven's brighteſt Lights with hers but dull appear: 
Theſe Eyes of hers, which firſt my Ruin wrought, 
Fettered my Senſe, and Chained all my Thought. 
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( 69 ) 
The opti Rays of which do ſo combine, 
To burn me up, they'l me to Duſt calceine. 
Betwixt theſe Orbs, her Noſe let gently fall, 
Which neither ſwells too big, nor is too ſmall. 
Next let her Cheeks with lovely Colours ſhine, 
The Roſe doth there with Lillys white Combine. 
Then draw her Ruby Lips, which opened ſhow, 
Of Oriential Pearl the brighteſt row, 
The Chin, which bounds the Orb of tha t fair Face, 
Draw of a juſt proportion and true Grace : 
Her Alabaſter Neck ſo round ſo even, 
Where through the Skin the Azur Veins are ſeen; 
Theſe well ſhap'd Shoulders, and theſe pretty Balls, 
Where Love ſits ſporting as they riſe and fall, 


Her round plump Arms, her long and milk white hand, | 


Such Charms of Body no Heart can withſtand. 

Let Drapery round her Waſt and midle go, 

In pleaſant form, which Variouſly doth flow. 

Thy Task is done, her Cloaths the reſt conceal, 
Happy, thrice Happy he to whom ſhe'll that reveal. 
But ſhould 1 give the Picture of her Mind, 

Where could I Words or fit Expreſſions find. 
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On a GLUT TON. 


7 4 Glutton, who had at one Maill, 


Eat a Sturgeon to the Head, 

With Surfet did grow very pale, 

Aud looked like a Man that's dead. 

Then many a Clyſter, many a Pill, 

Did this Glutton's Belly fill, 

But nought wou'd do, his Friends in end, 


Told him no Phyſick could him mend, 
For that his fatal hour was come, 
And this they gave to him for Doom: 

Well Sirs ſaid he, ſince that muſt be, 
I fully am reſolv'd;to Dye : 
But e' er I am of Life bereft, 
Bring here the Sturgeons Head I left. 


Io 


Two Ingenious Gentlemen, Travelling betwixt Moni- 
musk and Fettercairn, ſell out of the Road and went 
a Stray a great part of the Night, at length they "fell 
upon Drum Irwing's Houſe, where they found much 
Kindneſs, and all things Commendable, ſave a great 


Quech, which they were made to Drink out of. 1 


amend which; one of the Gentlemen, after Departur „ 
ſent a leſſer one with theſe Lines. h 


P8Rrave Sir, of late, it was my Lote to ſtray, 
Alongſt a-Defart and Thorny Way, 

Where ſteepy Rocks againſt the Heavens did ſwell, 

And dreadful Gulphs much like the Abyſs of Hell. 

Did promiſe nothing in our Toilſome Path, 

But wandring Error and affrighting Death. 

O! here like Ixion wreſtling with his Cloud, 

O'er charg'd with Fear, and Grief amaz'd we ſtood, 

And like Diſtracted Pilgrims from their way, 

We knew not where to go, nor what to ſay- 


Till 
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Till Heavens in Pity of our ſaid Diſtreſs, 
T'allay the Anguiſh of our bitterneſs, 
Convey'd us to thy Home and made us try, 
Thy gracious ſtrains of Hoſpitality. 
O then what found we? or what found we not? 
That Majeſty and Vertue would allot, 
For though without thy Harbour ſeem'd but homely, 
Yet all within was Handſome, Neat and Comely, 
Thy Pavments were Clean, Thy Fires were Clear, 
And for a Preface to ſome better Chear, 
* Thou made each Corner of thy Houle to look, 
Like Vulgan's Furnace clean'd with Indian Smock ; 
As for our Table I dare ſay this much, 
| That brave Lucullus in his Richeſt touch, 
* Cleopatra, Pompey's eApollo or * Ptolemy his girle, 
Who fed the Conſul with Elixar Pearle, 
Could never ſay i in their umpampered ſtrain, 
Their Dyet was more ſweet more Soveraign. 
Nor were our Cups inferior in their Rank, 
For lo the Joice that Decks Corinthus Bank, 
Ran there in ſuch a Rapid Courſe and ſtrain, 

That hoary Nilas in hisproudeſt Theam, F 
Fair Ganges, that beholds the Sun new born, 
And Iſther that laughs Danub's Streams to Scorn, 
The Po, the Rhoz, the Rhein, the Thames, the Forth, 
And all the Currents from the South to. North, | 


Might 


(: 73-7) 

Might hing their Heads and be aſham'd to ſee; 
So rich a Cluſter preſt and drunk in thee; 

Yet leaſt thy Nectar and Ambroſia ſhould, 
Complain as if their Current were controul'd, 

0 what a Confort and bewitching Air, 

Of well compoſed Dorick Mirth was there, Tune 4 bling * 
For there came Cupid blind of both his Eyes, Wi: 
Sole Mareſhal of our Feſtivities, 

Who taking in his hand the Amphiſian Harp, 

With Touches ſomewhat Flat and ſomewhat ſharp, 
Tun'd all his Crotchets, Quivers, Semibrieves, 

His Longs, his Large, his Rounds his Squares by Brieves, 
In ſuch a ſort that ſure I am the Quire, 

Of Nymphs which in po , School appear, 

Could neꝰer ſo ſweetly tune the Deſcant String, 

Amongſt their Harps delicious fingering. 

And whilſt he thus doth Captivate our Senſe, 

With well tun'd Notes of Diapaſon tenſe. 

Then Mercury and Mars theſe roariag Boyes, Hi: two 
Not Drunk with Wine, but over drunk with Joys, _— 
Roſe up and on their tiptoos danc't a Dance, 
That all the Light-foot Satyres within Fance, 
Could ne'er for all their Documents of Art, 
Have played the like in whole or yet in part. 
And while nothing defective was, that might 
Advance Contentment, or my Delight, 


Thy: 
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Thy Gracious Lady made our Feaſt complear, 
By courteous Welcome, did us kindly Treat, 
But O Brave Sir! Amidſt this Sport and Play, 
That look't like Janus Face, on New-years-day. 
[ faw a fFetting Moth, a pricking Thorn, 
Which curb'd the Glory of the gliſtering Morn, 
For that thou made us drink a larger Cup, 

Than Giddy Bacchus when he went to Sup, 
Amidſt his drunken Orgeis could contain, 
Uncrack't his Belly or uncraz'd his Brain, 
Tell me brave Sir, what Glory may this be, 
To any Men of Mark or Majeſtte, 
When that thou thinks with welcome Friend to crown me, 
In ſtead of Welcome, with a Drink to drown me. 
I grant it's but a light and venial Sin, 
When any Friend or Stranger ſhall come in; 
To drink a Cup or two in meaſure to him, 
Which being drunk in Love, will ne'er undoe him: 
But if thou make thy Friend at every Potion, 
Exhauſt a Cup that's deeper than the Ocean. 
I do not think but either he will tire, 
Or quickly he will ſet his Noſe on Fire; 
Prevent therefore the hazard of this ill, 


And keep nat with thee ſuch a Rebel ſtill, 
3 Whoſe 


hoſe 
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Whoſe main deſign and chiefeſt Aim's to Felter, 


Thy beſt Friend's feet, by drinking Helter Skelter. 
1 ſend thee here a Sloup of which Ple boaſt, 

That if the Wind prove fair, will ſcour the Coaſt, 
Of Holland, Zeland, Dunkirk, France and Spain, 
And ſend thee ſure and ſooner word again, 

Than any DunkirkPyrat ſent to Sea, N 
Can Travel to the Wind, or louff to Lee. 

For though her Bullet be not Duzkirk ſize, 

Her frequent Charge will make her free her Prize. 


POSTS CRIP. 


Tuvs hath my weak and babling Pen been bold, 
To play the 2 to thee as I could, 


O're whoſe defects and Blemiſhes if thou, 
ill draw the Courtain of thy cheerful Brow. 
care not for the idle Critick ſtrain, 


Many Crack't or Caparitious Brain, 
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No, no, It's to and for thee that thoſe Lynes, 
Theabortive Infant and the poor Propines. 
Of weak my Wit, and naked Skill do come. 


They have more Merit, if you lend them room. 


Nil temere uxori, de ſervis crede quærenti, 
Sepe etenim mulier quem conjunx diligit, odit. 


Believe not raſhly , when thy Wife complains, 
Of Servants whom thy Bounty entertains. 
For often times, the Wives hates and Reproves, 
That Servant, whom her Husband chiefly Loves. 
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A Triumph after Enjoyment. 
: Out of Ovid. 


Len the Prize unto a Hero due, 
In this bleſt hour come deck a Lovers Brow ; 


Tho' Hitherto I Fate could perverſe call, 
This kind return does make à mends for all, 


WS 
I have gain'd that Beauty which I held ſa dear, 
The Conqueſt coſt me only ſome few Tears : 
I have her in my Armes, her kindneſs now does more, 
Than pay the Pains ſhe gave me heretofore. 
*T was leſs Task Argus to lull afleep, 
Then ro elude the Care with which ſhe's keept, 
Yea ſuch a Troop of Lovers blockt my way, 
I rag'd and ſtorm'd impatient of delay. 
She gave the means, which I ſtrove to improve, 
And in the end ſhe crown'd my conſtant Love. 
To force a Standard from a yeelding Foe, 
As the reward is great, the glory*s ſo; 
Yet I do hold that Triumphs greater far, 
Are due to Love than to the Searlet War. 
Love only Art, War Force does often guide, 
And fickle Chance puts Victory on the ſide: 
N T have not beleagred Towns, which being gain'd, | 
0 The Conqueſts with the Blood of thouſands ſtain d, | 
I bound my wiſhes Labour with all Art, | Il 
To foil and gain the Raviſher of my Heart: 
When Agamemnorn had ranſacked Troy, 
Of the exploit he had no Fruit nor Joy. 
So many Heros in it had a ſhare, 
While he the Name of Cheif did only bear, 
I gain alone, in it does none partake. 
Nor crave a half of ſuch a glorious Stake : 


8 
No, no, It's to and for thee that thoſe Lynes, 
Theabortive Infant and the poor Propines. 
Of weak my Wit, and naked Skill do come. 


They have more Merit, if you lend them room. 


Nil temere uxori, de ſervis crede quærenti, 
Sepe etenim mulier quem conjunx diligit, odit. 


Believe not raſhly, when thy Wife complains, 
Of Servants whom thy Bounty entertains. 
For often times, the Wives hates and Reproves, 
That Servant, whom her Husband chiefly Loves. 
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Triumph after Enjoyment. 
Out of Ovid. 


Le the Prize unto a Hero due, 
In this bleſt hour come deck a Lovers Brow ; 


Tho Hitherto J Fate could perverſe call, 


This kind return does make à mends for all, 


"23. 
I have gain'd that Beauty which I held ſa dear, 
The Conqueſt coſt me only ſome few Tears : 
L have her in my Armes, her kindneſs now does more, 
Than pay the Pains ſhe gave me heretofore. 
*T was leſs Task Argus to lull afleep, 
Then ro elude the Care with which ſhe's keept, 
Yea ſuch a Troop of Lovers blockt my way, 
I rag*d and ſtorm'd impatient of delay. 
She gave the means, which I trove to improve, 
And in the end ſhe crown'd my conſtant Love. 
To force a Standard from a yeelding Foe, 
As the reward is great, the glory*s fo ; 
Yet I do hold that Triumphs greater far, 
Are due to Love than to the Searlet War. 
Love only Art, War Force does often guide, 
And fickle Chance puts Victory on the ſide: 
T have not beleagred Towns, which being gain'd, 
The Conqueſts with the Blood of thouſands ſtain'd, 
I bound my wiſhes Labour with all Art, 
To foil and gain the Raviſher of my Heart: 
When Agamemnon had ranſacked Troy, 
Of the exploit he had no Fruit nor Joy. 
So many Heros in it had a ſhare, 
While he the Name of Cheif did only bear, 
I gain alone, in it does none partake. 
Nor crave a half of ſuch a glorious Stake : 


( 78 ) 
Love had Caſheer'd me, had I beg'd for aid, 


To ſeem to ask it, I had been afraid : 

I General am, who leads my Army on, 

I Captain am, and Souldier both in one, 

I Enſign bearer, who with all my might, 
Under the Enſigns which I bear do fight. 
It's not to Fortune that I owe my Lot, 

I had been happy, had ſhe pleas'd or not; 
For ſuch a noble Ardor fires my Blood, 

In vaia my juſt deſigns Fate had withſtood : 
This way of talking ſeems perhaps to brisk, 
But what will not one for a Miſtriſs risk. 
Love maketh cowards dare to enterpriſe, 
Things which ſeem Miracles to Vulgar eyes. 
Never the World had heard ſuch loud Alarms, 
If Paris had not known fair Helens Charms; 
The Trojans ne'er had gain'd proud Italy, 
If Turnus had not been content to ſee. : 
Rather his Empire, than his Paſſin dye 
The Sabius ne er had dared to oppoſe, 


Themſelves to Rome, and proved it's greateſt Foes, 


If loſing what of Life they held moſt dear, 
To loſe what ſtill remain'd they did not fear. 
Lov's a great Sire, inſpired with his Heat, 
Iſaw two Bulls with equal Fury meet, 


6293 
They puſh'd at other with ſuch eager Strife, 


As when two Rivals fight for Death and Life. 


Sure he's a Fool, who coming to poſſeſs, 
What's truely lovely, thinkſt no happineſs: 
I have attacted, gain'd, and have enjoy'd, 


Till both my Eyes and Appetite are cloyed : 


Of ſome few Sighs I grant I had the pain, 
A ſober Loſs, for ſuch a mighty Gain. 
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In imitation of Anacreon. 


was ſoft lay'd upon my Bed, 
and deep in Sleep Intranc'd, 


When at my Port there was one knockt, 
So hard it did me wake. | 

Open ſay'd he, and let me in, 
with Cold I'm chil'd to Death, 

For it doth Thunder Haill and Rain, 
Light ſtaſheth from the Sky, 


nes. _ 
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And I am naked, oh ! let me in, 
or quickly I muſt dye. 
Theſe words with Pity mov*d my Soul, 
and rais'd me from my Reſt, 
In Charity I thought me bound, 
to help one ſo Oppreſt. 
When I did open ſtraight I faw, 
- a@ Boy came ſhivering in, 
Stark naked; in his hand a Bow, 
a Quiver on his Thigh, 
F askt his name, but ſtraight he ſay'd, 
I muſt my ſelf firſt dry. 
When Jam Warm, and can well "=Y 
I'll tell you by and by. 
When I did light a Fagot up, 
he look'd if all was right, 
If that his Shafts were fit, and clear, 
If that his Bow was tight. 
His hands benum'd with Cold, I ſtrokt, 
and thaw*d before the Fire. 3 
Tho? he ſeem'd Beardleſs, raw and young, 
yet Fear did me poſſeſs, 
When I thought on his Bow, and Shaft 
and Quiver by his ſide ; 
What idle Thoughts ſaid I is this, 
to fear one that's ſo Young, 


Him 
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Him I can bind when e'er I pleaſe, 
and whip him when I've done. 
What ſhould I fay, if Pokphem 
were lodged beneath my Roof, 
The Boy then with a lively Air, 
doth take his Bow in hand, 
And down lets fall his yellow hair, 
and ſhift fits to the' String, 
He ſtraight lets fly the Arrow keen, 
Which peirced me to the Heart, 
Thou'ſt got it now faid he, and mind, 
Its Cupid makes thee ſmart, 
For that's my Name, Remembert well, 
on Sy/via think the fair, 
Take this for all thy Toill and pains, 
and ſay you have your Hire. 
Ingrate ſayes I, does thou thus treat, 
one that's ſo kind to thee, 
What baſer Treatment could thou give, 
to thy worſt Enemy. 
Then Cupid hoopt about and Skipt, 
ſaid Commerad thou doſt know, 
Full well what I am now, and what 
my Arrow is and Bow. 


L 
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Another Imitation of Anacreon. 


. Ainter thou who does excel, 
all other in the Cyprian Iſie, 

Or Paphos, for thy dextrous Skill, 
Paint me abſent Iris now. 

Thou haſt not ſeen her, thou wilt ſay, 
What then, the better its for thee, 

PI! in few words inſtruct thee what to do, 
Firſt mix the Lillys and the Roſe, 
Loves wanton looks and ſmiles, 

But why each thing, for thou can well, 
Of Venus Iris make, 

And thou can make the Treats ſo like, 
None ſhall know the Miſtake, 

And of that Iris thou again, 

Can make the lovely Paphian Queen. 
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Ex Graco. 


I R Biliz cum quondam orie graveblemia Probro. 
Objefta eſt: rediit flebilis ille domum, | 
Et q terulus caſta tacite cum conjure jurgat, 
Turpe oris vitium quod latuiſſet eum, 


Illa cui, fraus nulla mea hæc nam ignara virorum 


Credt bam cunotos ſic oluiſſe viros. 


Thus Tranſlated. 


Haſt Bilias Husband at a friendly Feaſt, 
Did unawarſe meet with a ſcornful Jeſt, 


L 2 They 


(84) 
| They told him to his teeth, O Man thou hath, 
A comely Wife, but yet a ſtinking Breath. 
Then all in Tears, to Bilia home he goes, 
And Chydes her thus, fye ſhould you not diſcloſe, 
And warn me of that foul Infirmity, 
Which Strrangers to my ſhame caſt up to me. 
2 Dear heart quoth ſhe, that Fault I no ways know, 
Becauſe I never kiſs'd a Man but you. 
So if thy Breath was Foul Icould not tell, 
Thinking that all Mens Breath had ſuch a ſmell. 


Truth 


Truth's Travels, in Scots Meeter, ana 
much in Repute in our Old King James 
his time, by Peter Many. 


OME fay within theſe Hundred Years, 
That Trath did Travel on the Earth, 


But was ill treat as well appears, "RY 
albeit he was of Noble Birth. . 
Few Men or nain would give him Girth, 
Then Noble Truth. was troubled ſwae, 
That he was forc'd to turn with Mirth, 
To that Country where he came frae. 
For Wealthy Men would naeways ken him, 
And his own Servants were but poor, 
They neither had to give nor Lend him, 
and Taverns held him at the Door, 
In time of Preaching he was ſure, 
To be with Paſtors in the Kirk, 
Except ſik Men as they took Cure, 
All others they began to Irk. 
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When Kirk was Skaeld and Preaching done, 
And Men and Women baith went haim, 
Nae Man call'd Truth to his Disjeun, 
Albeit he was of Noble Fame, 
Their was not one that kept a Craim, 
But they had Bacon, Beef, and Ale, 
Yet no Acquaintance Truth could Claim, 
To wiſh him worth a diſh of Kail. 
Except Paſtors or Judges fought him, 
I trow his dinner was but cauld, 
For Advocats much Skaith they wrought him, 
He makes their Gowns ſo bare and Auld. 
And Merchant Men that bought and ſauld, 
For ſindrie things could not abide him. 
And poor Craftſmen albeit they wald, 
They had no Portion to povide him. 
Truth could not get a Diſh of Fiſh, 
For Cooks and Kailwives baith refus'd him, 
Becauſe he. plainted of their Diſh, 
And Poultry Men plainly miſus'd him. 
The Baxters Boyes came and abus'd him. 
So Truth got Wrang of every one, 
Yea not a Karline but accus'd him, 
That ſell'd the Tripes about the Troan. 
A Tapſter took Truth in her Sellar. 
She gave him Driak and other Cheir, 


But 


But 
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But all the laive were like to fell her, 
Becauſe ſhe let him come ſo neir. 


Quoth they Thief if he Shelter here, 


Baith thou and we are clean undone, 


We ſhall not winn the haill lang yeir, 


So meikle as will mend our Shoon. 
Then Truth he travelled owr the Street, 

For lack of Godly Company, 
Till with three blades he chanc*'d to meet, 
' who were not of his Quality. 
Falſet came firſt, then Vanity, 

Who brings great Hurt to all Eftate, 
As they forgathered there all three, 

Then afterward comes in Deceit. 
They ſpear at Truth where will ye Dyne, 

Quoth he where I may have good Chear, 
Sayes Falſet I ken Ail and Wine, 

Within a Houſe that is right near. 
Quoth Truth I wad we were not dear, 


Becauſe that me muſt ſpend to marrow, 
Sir quoth Deceit take ye no fear, 


We ſhall get Siller for to borrow. 
Vanity ſayes I will gae look, 
If I can geta Chamber clair, 
I am acquainted with theCook,, 
I trow we ſhall get honeſt Fain : 


Then 
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Then Vanity ſoon enters their, 
And ſpeirs if they had ready Meit, 
Make halt, fee for no Coaſt ye ſpare, 
Get us ſome Delicats to eat. 

With that the other three came thither, 
And ſaw the Meat was ready dreſt, 
They merrily ſat down together, 

| And Vanity hg ſerv'd the reſt. 
>. Of Wine and Ailtheyhad the beſt, 
| And other Cheir for honeſt Men, 
They eat and drank even what they liſt, 
Till that a quart was com'd and gaen. 
Vanity bad the laive be mirrie, 
Fetch yet a quart what ere it coaſt, 
Falſet fayes J am like to worrie, 
With that Deceit he gave a hoſt. 
Vanity fayes bring up the Roſt, 
And take away theſe Broos and Sup, 
And gar ſome body bring a Tot, 
With Clowes and Cannel in the Cup. 
Deceit ſayes let the Wife come drink, 
For ſhe is brunt up bain and Lyre, 
She makes no Service here I think, 
Quoth ſhe I think your tongue ſhould tyre, 
I cannot winn ben frae the fire, 
The Roaſt will burn, the Eggs will loup, 


Take 
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Take any thing that ye deſire, 
Let Falſet gang and fill the Stoup. 
With that the Buird was neir the drawing, 
And Falſet brewing was a Cheat. 
Truth ſa yes, Wife come and count the Lawing, 
With that Falſet fell in a ſweat, 
He ſpitted firſt, and then ſpew'd, 
He took a Swarf and fell in Soun. 
Deceit and Vanity baith knew, 
The cunaing of that Crafty Loun, 
They preſently take the Alarum, 
And cry alace! our Brother's dead, 
Deceit ſoon caught him in hjs Arm, 
And Vanity held up his head. 


Unto the door they run with ſpeed, 
To get him Comfort in the Wind, 
But Truth fat ſtill in meikle dreid, 
They left him as a Pawn behind, 
Falſet ourcame when they came out, 
And ilk an ran a ſindrie gait, 
But Truth ſat ſtill in meikle doubt, 
He ſaw that he muſt pay the Debt. 
The Brouſter Wife wiſt well I wait, 
The cunning of theſe Crafty Knaves, 
For they were with her Air and Late, 


She was ay __ to their Slaves. 


When 


When they were 2550 he 2.6 in, 
And cryes where is your Company, 
Quoth Truth Falſe Wife will thou begin, 

To ask ſik Queſtions at me. 
They are thy Gueſts continually ; 
Andeat and drink within thy Houſe, 
Quoth ſhe to Truth good Faith ye lie, 
I will not truſt them with a Sous, 
Nae Man but ye has brought them hither, 
Therefore in Conſcience ye ſhall pay, 
And Compt when that ye meet togither 
Sick things lye not into my way. 
Aſure your ſelf that ye ſhall Ray, 
Till that ye pay this Lawing haill, 
Albeit your Cloaths were neir ſo Gay, 
For I muſt pay for Bread and Ail, 
Ye came before I ſend about you, 
Whither they call you Trauth or Jock, 
T have liv'd all my Days without you, 
I have no neid of Sik a Block; 
Sir pay or ye ſhall leive your Clock, 
Before that ye gang to the Door, 
Quoth Truth, in Caice I get that Mock, 
I never think to file thy Floor. 
Nae fault quoth ſhe ye are preciſe, 


And brings our Craft to meikle wrack. N 
ca 


ca 
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Vea hurts even Men of all Degree, 
That we dare not Miſcompt a Plack, 


The narrow Reckoning that ye take, 


Gars all the Tapſters clean abhore you. 
I will not gang behind your back, 
Come never again till we ſend for you, 
Then Truth extreamly was offendit, 
Becauſe that he muſt pay the Debt, 
He wiſt not well what ways to mend it, 
But went out to the Brouſters Gait, 
With Falſet haſtily he met, 
Was ſtanding like a Crafty Loun, 
Then Truth did loup to him but lett, 
He claught him and he keuſt him down, 
And ſaid Sir Falſet was ye Sick, 
Ye and your graceleſs Company, 
With that Truth took him on the Cheek, 
And lent him Luſty Lounders three. 
Then Falſet he began to flee, 
And cry'd oh! Sorrow Shame and wrack, 
And in a Houſe ſoon entered he, 
Where Linning Claith they uſe to mak, 


He cry'd as if he had been daft, 


And ſayes now are our Brethren Clair, 


I am a Neighbour of your Craſt, 
And Trath has troubled me right fair, . 
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The Webſter ſays take thou nae Care 
But lye down underneath my Loom, 
For Truth will neir come ſeek thee there, 
Though thou bide till the Day of Doom. 
For Mirth the Webſter made a Beacon, 
And there the Craft was all conveen'd, 
A Boy ran out to fetch the Deacon, 
And Falſet their he has Complain'd. 
His fad Affront was fairly mean'd, 
As an of their Society, 
He was right Richly entertain'd 
And made with all their Brethren free; 
The Deacon ſays can thou make Claith, 
Quoth Falſet in this Country ſpinning, 
Linning and Woolen if I had Graith, 
And live right well upon my Winning; 
For Webſter Craft was my beginning, 
And be that Art I {till abyde, 
ET ken your Warping and your winding, 
To haill a Hundred by the Side. 
Then thou may live in caice thou pleaſe, 
The. Deacon ſays though thou be ſcant; 
To winn thy Meat and Steal thy Claiths,, 
It is. a woeful thing to want. - 
Deacon quoth he indeed I grant, 
But ye muſt give me leave to Steal, 


* 
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Whither it be ſrom Kin or Aunt, 
We connot live if we be leil. 
The Deacon fayes I think thee good, 
In Caſe thou could make merry News, 


Of Wallace or of Robin Hood, 


Nae Sir quoth he, I can take Clewes, 


Of any ſort or any hewes, 


Of Fifteen I can take an ell, 
Whether it be of Blacks or Blews,. 
And hyde them ay in little Hell. 
With that the Craft and Deacon took him, 
And made him as their Brother ſworn, 
They ſend out for a Clerk to book him, 
And would not byde until the morn; 
For Truth they held him at the Horn. 
Frae tyme he ſaw Falſet was hyr'd, 
He thought his Travel was forlorn. 
For he had ſtood till he was tyr'd. 
Then Truth he got away right faſt, 
And made his Travel to the Troanz 
Where he ſaw Vaniſ) at laſt, 
Was ſtanding in a part alone. 
He ſayes now is thy Brother gone, 
With that Truth took him by tlie Neck, 
And gave him their as ſome ſuppone, 
Three Bevels till he gard him beck. 
Vani. 
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Vanity took him to his feet, 
Becauſe he durſt not tarry there, 
In haſt he gat out ou'r the Street, 
And lightly he lap up the Stair. 
Of Taylors Booths there was a pair, 
And Vanity got in among them, 

To give them Comfort tor their Care, 
For fear that Truth ſhould clean ou'r gang them. 
I am a Brother of your Calling, 

Your Noble Art forto advance, 
I brought the Bodyes haim with Balling, 
As was the preſent Mode of Fance. 
Even Vardingals when Ladyes dance, 
Begarry'd Tayls with borders three, 
And Skiprigs now come up by chance, 
My Natural Name is Vanity. 
But all his Head was full of Clowrs, 
Truth did fo handle him when he had him, 

He laid upon him full twa hours, 

Wee not Help came, he had outred him, 

Truth followed Vanity and bled him, 

When he was in they Taylors Chap, 
Then all the Taylors raiſe and red him, 
And wrapped Truth out ou'r the Trap. 
They took the other by the hand, 
And faid now welcome Var'ty, 
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Lets ſee gif Truth dare follow the, 
And yet right welcome he ſhould be, 
If he would keep himſelf but quiet, 
But nothing he may hear or ſee, 
But (till he pratles ow'r like a Pyet, 
Thou ſhall be Forman to our Lads, 
Ofany Wark take thou the Choſe, 
Quoth he I muſt take Clouts and blads, 
For Pickindails for Caps and Hole. 
© to be ſhort and make a cloſe, 
I'l ſteal from Petticoat or Gown, 
From Scarlet thanks and ſhoon with roſe, 
That gars poor Husbands leave the Town, 
Nae Maa quoth they ſhall needle draw. 
for pleaſure nor for poverty. 


ny all that's good we make this Law, 


Except the firſt be free with thee, 
In Brugh or Land where e'er he be, 
So Taylors took him by the hand, 
And Vanity ſaid Sirs we ſhall gree, 
Fetch in a Clerk and make the Band. 
Then Truth. durſt tarry there nae langer, 
Becauſe he was ſo oft Diſgrac't, 
But went away in meikle anger, 
Till he came till the Croſs almaiſt, 
Where 
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j 
| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Where ſoon he 4 Deceit in haſt, 
Within the Body of the Town, 
Into a part where he was plac'd, 
Well girded in a gallant Gown. 
I trow Truth gave him their kis Straiks, 
For he could not abyde his force. 
Some ſays indeed he gave him Straiks, 
But doubt that would have Slain a Horſe. 
The Craimers all came frae the Corſs, 


Baith Men and Wives they were conveen'd, 


And cryes Trath has thou no remorſe, 
To be ſo Cruel to our Friend. 
Meilmakers came to Truth to hald him, 
T.ill time their Friend was out of Strait, 
Fiſhers, and Fleſhers they miſcall'd him, 
The Stablers ſtart out to the Gait, 
The Candlemakers came and Flait, 
The Potingers were very Crouſe, 
Wha gat away then but Deceit, 
And brake into a Brockars Houſe. 
Fy help quoth he I am Deceit. 
With Truth right fair J am purſued, 
Tam a Friend to thy Eſtate, 
And helps thee Dayly gif thou knew'd. 
I wad eur Kindneſs were renew'd, 
And I ſhall ſerve thee faithfullie, 
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The Brokar ſayes, faith Ty#th ſhall rew'd, 


That &er he had to do with thee. 
We are ay troubled with that Trat, 

He flees Deceit where cer he finds him, 
He neither uſes Sleep nor Slowth, 

Nor Buds and Brybes can noways blind him, 
There is no Mortal Means can bind him, 

He tryes our Deeds that are moſt deep, 
And leavs good Conſcience behind him, 

That gar's us ſigh when we ſhould ſleep. 
Brother quoth he, I am a Brokar, 

By that I winn my Living chief, 
I borrow Silver dear for Ocker, 

To them that are in Debt and Grief, 
And foT live for to be brief 

Iwin great Wealth and wait ye how, 
Baith. he that buys and ſells the Beef, 

Muſt give me Collops of the Cow, 
Sicklike I can go ow'r the Fells, 

Of Merchandize to make abuſe. 
I have baith Weights that buys and Sells, 

With common folks when I conduce, 
When that I buy this is my uſe, 


What I would have loath and lack, 
And when I fell Iwill make ruiſs, 
of that whilk is not worth a plack. 
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The Brokar ſays will thou be fey'd, 
And I ſhall keep the in thy right, 
Faith quoth Decett it is agreed, 
I ſhall bide with thee day and night, 
What Subtiltic or any Slight, 
Or Falſet yet that e're was us'd, 
I ſhall ſupply thee to my might, 
At all times when thou art accus'd. 
Quoth he, kens thou the Merchant Booth, 
To fetch me Paper, Wax or Threed ? 
Yes quoth Deceit even Sir forfooth, 
I can run through them all with ſpeed. 
Quoth he, friend can thou Writ and Read? 
Yes quoth Deceit, with ſindrie hands, 
And counterfit a Band for need, 
To cut true Men from Geir and Lands. 
Quoth he can thou gang to the Bar, 
In Caice IJ had an Action their? 
Quoth he, I dar not gang ſo far, 
But I ſhall gae mid Houſe and mair. 
The Brokar ſayes, why will thou ſpare,, 
That thou dare gang no furder ben. 
Faith quoth Deceit T would not care, 
Gif Truth were put out frae theſe Men. 
The Brokar ſays ſince it is ſo, 


That thou has taen thy girth herein, 
| Care 


re 


jth. 99 ) 
Care not for Trut h that is thy Foe; 
For Conſcience nor all her Kin. 
Deceit ſayes friend we muſt begin, | 
To winn ſome Wealth or Warldly Geir, 
The Brokar ſays, Sir make no dinn, 
Ye ſhall have Service for a Leir. 
Frae Truth perceiv'd them all releiv'd, 
And he fo fairlie Circumveen'd, 
Indeed he Angry was and Griev'd, 
He ran to Judges and Compleen'd. 
The Judges and Council all Conveen'd, 
Truth and his Plaint were baith receiv'd; 
At the firſt view Men would have deem'd, 
He got the Juſtice which he crav'd. 
He tald how that they had deceiv'd him, 
Ev'n Falſet and his crafty Band, 
And how the Brouſter Wife had crav'd him, 
And how they did eſcape his hand, 
What Harm they did into the Land, 
And whatlike Men that had Reſet them. 
With that the Juſtice gave Command, | 
That all the Guard ſhould ſearch and get them. 
The Juſtice choos'd himſelf Aſſeſſors, | | 
To make him ſtrong in that pretence, 
To puniſh them and Sik Oppreſlors, - 
— firſt and Experience. 
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Attentive Ear and Diligence, 
eAuthority to ſtand before him, 
Io gar him get Obedience, 
That fainting Fear ſhould not Devour him. 
Alter the time that they were met, 
Immediately in little ſpace, 
Be Policy they were all ſet, 
Who had great Knowledge of the Caice; 
The Judge was firſt put in his place, 
And Wardlie Gain crap in behind him, 
Whodarſt not come before his Face, 
For fear her Golden glance ſhould blind him. 
They that fought Falſet, then had found him, 
And ſaid, Sir, ye and an mult meit. 
After they gat him then they bound him, 
And brought him headlong up the Street, 
Falſet began to fleir and Greit : 
But e're the Judges were aware, 
They Haltered him baith Head and Feet, 
And harld him hard into the Barr. 
Then Juſtice fays, where was thou born? 
Quoth Fatfet, Sir, into the Iles, | 
And I have beenlang time in Lorn, 
And came into the Country whiles, 
Yea, to the South right many Myles, 
And ſometimes I dwelt in the Border, 


With 


With Outlaws and theſe Stubborn Styles, 


Before your Lord ſhips took good Order. 


Quoth he art chou the Webſters Man, 


Or one of that Societie ? 4 


Quoth Falſet, Sir, butnow and than, 
Though I be with their Brethren free. 
For others will not let me be, * MY 
Albeit the Webſter have the Glamer, 
There areeven richer Men nor he, 
That keep me in their chiefeſt Chamber. 
The Webſter ſent me to the Mill, 
Of Cornl trow to grind a peck, 
And there the Miller held me ll, 
Till time we cenſured every Sack. 
Then Sheepherds took me by the Neck, 
That I might help to feed their Flocks, 
And ſome Forſtawers in effect, 77 


Carry'd me North to make their Blocks. | 


When I came haim a Maltman met me, 
Who keeped me a Moneth. haill, 


When he was gaen, Browiters ceſet me, 


That I might help to brew their Ail.. 
And ſome Men ſends, me to Sail, 
To France, to Portingal or Spain, 


Though Webſters get the Slander hail, bod 


Yet other Men has greater Gain. 
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After the Judges had exam'd him 
For he hadigranted Kow and Yow; _ 
For to be Scourg'd ſoon they condemn'd him, 
The Hangman claught him in a Tow, 

And draive him to the Neather-bow; 
He durſt ne'er come again for Aw, 
But lodges in ſome Houſe or How, 
In Pleaſauts or the Patterraw. + : 
Then they cry'd Yamty Compear, 
Why ſhould ye had the Judge ſo lang? 
The Taylors anſwered we are here, 
He is ſo Sick he cannot gang, 
For Truth has done him meikle wrang, 
He dang Decat and him like Dogs, 
I trow we ſhall not have him lang, 
Except ſome Doctor give him Drogs . 
Taylors, quoth Truth, ye were ow'r . 
To fling me headlong ow*r your Stair, 


The Taylors anſwered be our Lady, 


Come ye again ye ſhall have mair, 
For why ye had no errand there, 

To ding our Friend and gar him blood. 
Vanity ſerves us late and air, 


Truth does our Craft but little good. 


My Lords we will give in Defences, 


According to our common Law. 
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And charge this Truth for Nen Expence, 


Our Friend has gotten fik ourthraw. 

We know Truth has no Writ to ſhaw, "Oy 
Therefore his Action muſt be ill, | 

For he will get no Clerks I knaw, 
Maſters nor Men to make his Bill, 

Therefore let Truth come pay the Coaſt, 
For Vanity's Expence is dear, 

Since he lay Sick he's fed on Roaſt, 
Chickens, Broath, and other Cheir, 

Sack, Claret, white-wine and black-beir,  - 
Or elſe but doubt he had been dead. 

In Caſe your Lordſhip pleaſe to ſpeir, 
Here is the Man that haills his Head. 

A Barber ſays, he is miſusd 

' My Lord as every Man may ſee, 

Baith Back and Breaſtare fairlie bruis'd, 
And likely for to loſe an Eye. 

I gave him Plaiſters twa or three, 
Iwait not how their Piea began. 

Deceit ſays Surgeon well ſaid ye, 
Ye ſpeak now like an honeſt Man. 

The Judge ſays, Taylors now find. _— 
That Vanity ſhall do no ill, X | 


_— 
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But keep him with your Occupation. 


The Taylors fays it is our will, 


To- 
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To bind our ſelves within a Bill, 

In Caice your Lordſhip make it ſure, 
If we had Strength to hold him ſtill, 

He ſhould not gang out ow*'r our door: 
But Vanity he is employ'd, 

In all this Country as ye ken, 
When Gentle- woman are convoy'd, 

He ſoon Loups out to bear their Train, 
Young Courteours and Gentlemen, | 

And Merchants Sons whiles for him ſtrives, 
And then we ſee him not till ten. 

Whilk time he busks your Burgeſs Wives. 
The Juſtice ſays, ye cannot purge him, 

For any wiles ye will invent. 


Quoth they, my Lords, in Caice ye ſcourge him, 


Your Ladys will not be content. 
Quoth he, he ſhall have Baniſhment, 

Out of the Country for a while, 
Till time that he grow penitent, 

Either to Orkxey or Argyle. 
The Taylors then took Vanity, 

Out of the Judges hand and Thral, 
They hecht him their Fidelitie, 

To place him higheſt in their Hall. 
And promiſt he ſhoyld never fall, 

So long as Taylors are alive. 
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For all our Sons and Servants ſhalt, >» 
Be ſworn thy Subjects and ſubſerive. 
The Taylors made a merry Banquet, 
To Vanity and his Convoys, 
They fetcht a Quart of Wine and drank it, 
With Bag-pipe Trump and other Joyes. 
Kinnings, Capons and ſik Toyes, 
Baith Fiſh and Fleſh was at that Feaſt, 
Yea not one of the Taylors Boyes, 
But either had a Burd or Beaſt. 
So Falſet ke was finely Scourg'd, 
Out of the bounds where he had been, 
And Vanity was naways purg'd, 
But for the Taylors ſake ow'rſeen. 
Yet Conſcience crys ſure their is an, 
The only Author of all wrang, 
There is no Size can make him clean, 
If we get right Deceit will hang, 
A Clerk then cry'd Deceit come in, 
Enter before the Judge, lets ſee, 
The Brokar ſays what needs this dinn, 
Deceit came in aſſoon as ye. 
I Counſel you agree with me, 
Preſs not to put Deceit away, 
For if Deceit be forc't to flee, 
Faith baith our Callings will decay. 
_* DP. 44 For 
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To bind our ſelves within a Bill, 

In Caice your Lordſhip make it ſure, 
If we had Strength to hold him ſtill, 

He ſhould not gang out ow'rour door: 
But Vanity he is employ'd, 

In all this Country as ye ken, 
When Gentle-woman are convoy'd, 
He ſoon Loups out to bear their Train, 
Young Courteours and Gentlemen, 

And Merchants Sons whiles for him ſtrives, 
And then we ſee him not till ten. 

Whilk time he busks your Burgeſs Wives. 
The Juſtice ſays, ye cannot purge him, 

For any wiles ye will invent. 


Quoth they, my Lords, in Caice ye ſcourge him, 


Your Ladys will not be content. 
Quoth he, he ſhall have Baniſhment, 
O.ut of the Country for a while, 
Till time that he grow penitent, 
Either to Orkney or Argyle. 

The Taylors then took Vanity, 

Out of the Judges hand and Thral, 
They hecht him their Fidelitie, 

To place him higheſt in their Hall. 
And promiſt he ſhoyld never fall, 

So long as Taylors are alive. 
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For all our Sons and Servants ſhall, — 22 
Be ſworn thy Subjects and ſubſcrive. 
The Taylors made a merry Banquet, 
To Vanity and his Convoys, 
They fetcht a Quart of Wine and drank it, 
With Bag-pipe Trump and other Joyes. 
Kinnings, Capons and ſik Toyes, 
Baith Fiſh and Fleſh was at that Feaſt, 
Yea not one of the Taylors Boyes, 
But either had a Burd or Beaſt. 
So Falſet ke was finely Scourg'd, 
Out of the bounds where he had been, 
And Vanity was naways purg'd, | 
But for the Taylors fake ow'rſeen. 
Yet Conſcience crys ſure their is an, 
The only Author of all wrang, 
There is no Size can make him clean, 
If we get right Deceit will hang, 
A Clerk then cry'd Deceit come in, 
Enter before the Judge, lets ſee, 
The Brokar ſays what needs this dinn, 
Deceit came in aſſoon as ye. 
I Counſel you agree with me, 
| Preſs not to put Deceit away, 
For if Deceit be forc't to flee, 


Faith baith our Callings will decay. 
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For why Deceit makes all Diſcords, 
In every Country Realm and race, 
Deceit makes Noblemen and Lords, 
Oppreſs the poorer ſort alace. 
If Truth were planted in all place, 
Wherefore would Men ſeek Juſtice here, 
Frae time the Clerk once knew the Caice, 
He was not thence ſo doons ſevere. 
But now Deceit ſits in a nuik, 
With ſtore of his falſe Friends about, 


Devyſeing there ſome doleful juick, 
To trouble Truth and put him out. 


The Procutars bad him be ſtout, 
Care not for Conſcience a Leek, 
Faint not my Friend nor flee for doubt, 


Ye ſhall get Men enough to ſpeak. 
Though Conſcience cauſe the Judge to taunt you, 
Fear not but flee out of his Gait. 
Aſſure your ſelf we cannot want you, 
Ye have ſik Moyen ſince we met, 
In caice the Judge will not permit, 
That you come ben, byde ſtill the Butt, 
Truth cannot trap yeuin a Net, 
You have ſik Wiles and warldly Wit. 
Although the Judge give out Decreit, 


For Conſoience ſake, take ye nac care, His 
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Truth could not put me in this ſtrait, 
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His Action ſhall have little feet, 

For we can make it ſoon unclair. 
When Truth even trowes there is no mair, 

But that his Action is all ended, 
Yet we can find ſome Secret Snare, 

In Subtile ſort for to Suſpend it. 
Deceit perceiv'd them then fo frank, 

To keep him both from Grief and ſmart, 
Quoth he we will bind up Contract, 

Becauſe you loveme with your heart, 
That I ſhall make you well expert, 

Yea gar your conqueis buy and Bigg, 
And gain great Riches afterward, 

When Truth ſhall ſcarcely keep a Rig. | 
And to aſſure you this in plain, | l 

I ſhall for well of your Eſtate, 
Acquaint you with my Siſter Gain, 

I am her Brother well I waet. ] 
I wiſh the Judges now of late, 

Once knew the ſweetneſs of my Siſter, . 


In Caice the Judge and Clerks had kiſt her. 
She is ſo pleaſeant to behold, 
With garlant Gilt and Silver Lace. 


Her Ornaments are only Gold, 


With Warldlie Wiſdom in her Face. 
O 2 Poor 
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Poor Procutors then cry'd Alace, 
| Ve ſhould be Sworn your Subjects haill, 
If ye would grant us but Grace, 

That we might come and bear her Tayl. 
Deceit fays for your Poyſond Packs, 

Ye ſhall get ſomething every day, 
But hunt about like hungry Hawks, 

Who ſeek long for ſillie Prey. 
What poor Mea give be taking ay, 

A quart of Ale or a cuple of Groats, 
With tricks firſt train them on the way, 

Syne leave them lying be the Throats. 
Be that a Maiſſer cryed thrice, 

Deceit compear in Judgement place, 
At laſt Deceit was forc't to riſe, 

Up, partly with a painted Face. 
There he had fifty of his Race, 

And on his haunch there hang a bag, 
Falſe Buds and Bribes for to embrace, 

As full of Wealth as it might wagg. 
Deceit ſtood like a feignyed Fox, 

The Judge beheld him conſtantly, 
And ſaid Sirrah a pair of Stocks, 

The're fitteſt for ſik Gueſts as the. 
Ho durſt thou Dog preſume ſo high, 
With thy Conſorts theſe Raſcalls Rud, 


* 
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For to abuſe the Company, 

Of Noble Truth that is ſo good. 
I ken by thee that draught was drawn, 

That honeſt Truth was fo abus'd, 

For many a Man thou has ow'r thrawn, 

Wherefore thou ſhall be now accus'd. 
The Saints of G O D thou has miſus'd, 

With Cruelty and great Envy, 
Deceit ſays Sir hold me excus'd, 

Truſt not ſo far till once ye try. 
The thing is ſmall that we have done, 

To Truth, in Caice your Lordſhip knew, 
It is but for a poor Diſjuin, 

That he has ACtion to purſue. 
As for my part Right fair I rew, 

In any ſort that I was there. 
Then Conſcience crys that is not true, 

There are five hundred Matters mair. 
Thou art a Traitor fromthy Youth, 

In every point as I ſhall prove, 
Thou entered in the Serpents Mouth, 


And firſt deceiv'd our Grand- dame Eve. 


Perſwading her, her God to grieve, 
Which brought her Perſon to great pine, 
In Sicklike fort ſhe does Miſchief, 


Her ſimple Seed always ſinſyne. 


The 
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Thou eruel ctoſſer of all Reaſon, 
Mover of Mutders and Debates, 
Thou only Actor of all Treaſon, 
Thou alterer of all Eſtates. 
Thou bringer up of new Conceits, 
Only to Murder Modeſty, 
Thou brought Tobacco through the _ 
That ſhameful ſuperfluity. 
A Procutor then raiſe and ſpake, 
And ſaid we here his Groundleſs grievs, 
At leaſt my Lord give us extract, 
Of all his Noyſome Narratives. 
For there are neither Whores nor Thieves, 
Before Tryal ſhould be Condemn'd, 
Therefore let Truth give in his grieves, 
To be inſert and then Exam'd. 
Another Anſwered with Correction, 
In caice your Lordſhip rightly ſpy, 
His Bill belongs not to this Action, 
If we his Lybel look and try. 
Matters five thouſand years paſt by, 
Should not be wakened now of late, 


Ergo it is but auld Envy, 
That Conſcience has at Deceit. 
For why Tobacco makes no trouble, 


In any part as may appear, | Er. 
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Except it gar Men bleir and buble, 

And Merchants whiles winn meikle Geir. 
Yea ſometimes it will make a Steir, | 

Gar Swaggerers Swear and fill the Stoup. 
Quoth Conſcience ſince it came here, 

It has gard ſindrie Lairdſhips loup. 
But ſure it is if Trath were heard, 

Deceit would be put in a Jyel, 
The Clerk ſays Truth is not debarr'd, 

Ye ſee Deceit ſtands at denyal. 


This Cauſe muſt byde a longer Tryal, 


Till time the Judges be more quiet, 
With that Deceit caſt in a Ryot, 

Which ſav'd him till the ſecond Dyer. 
Then Conſcience cryes here we Appeal, 

This Action clean out of thy ſight, 
To him that knows both Falfe and Leil, 

Who ſhall deſtroy thee and thy might. 
I ſhall torment thee Day and Night, 

And make thy Sinful Corps to quake, 
When Truth ſhall bring thy Works to light, 

Lyke Belſbaxar thy bains ſhall ſhake, 
Frae time he heard that Appellation, 

He thought theſe Summonds wre ſo odd, 
He found a privie perturbation, ' 

Even fainting for the aws of God. 


( #2.) 
His Soul was preſt with fuch a load, 
That all his Senſes clean were ſmoor'd, 
His wandring Wits ſo rang'd abroad, 
Like Dinab when ſhe was Deflowr'd. 
The Juſtice ſtood ſo Stupefi'd, 
So pierc'd he was with double Pain, 
| Whiles he reſolves for Truth indeed, 
Then looking back to Warldlie Gain. 
Quoth Truth there is but an in plain, 
Doubtleſs there is but an of two, 
Come forward or turn back again, 
Follow thou her or let us go. 
With that the Judge was ſo amaz'd, 
That he concluded in his Thought, 
However the World ruPd or gaz'd, 


To bring that Rogue Deceit to nought. | 
So gave Command he ſhould be brought, 


Be Officers and Men of Force, 
For wicked Works that he had wrought, 
And hanged high up at the Corſs. 
Then Warldlie-Gain caſt of her Masking, 
Falling before the Judges Knees, 


And cry*'d my Lord grant me an asking, 


The Judge beheld her golden Eyes. 
And ſaid Madam ask what you pleaſe, 
Quoth ſhe, my Brother is ia ſtrait, 


Then 


(nn | 
Then all the Agents ſwarm'd like Bees, 
And gat Remiſſion for Deceit. 
And yet the Judge was ſo offendit, 
Becauſe of Promiſe he had made, 
He faid what ways ye will defend it, 
I will-not break the word I faid, 

For tear the Slander ſpread abraid, 
That Tas Pilot take ſuch Shame, 
Deceit ſhall hang now by the head, 

Or elſe be forc'd to cange his Name. 
Se that ye call him Warldlie-Wit, 
And let him noways enter ben. 
But byde with Procutors the but, 
And ſo he ſhall be ſpared then. if 
Were not requeſt of Warldlie-gain, | 
He ſhould have died without delay, 
Quoth ſhe though I bring help to Men, 
He is the Hawk that hunts the Pray, 
Then Coxſcience comes in again, 
And ſays my Lord how gangs the Cauſe, 
A. Clerk reply'd ye ſpeak in vain, 
Not but according to the Laws. 
Deceit and Marlalie gain baith ſhaws, 
They have the right end of the String, 
Quoth Conſcicuce J EH OVA H knows. 
Thou ſpeaks a Leiſing 1 thac thing, 


. r 
Ambition Captain of the Guard, 


With Conſent of the Judges haill, 


Soon clpped Conſcience into Ward. 


Then Noble Truth could not prevail, 
Deceit did guide the Tobuith haill, 

Both Poor and Rich at his Command, 
Frae Conſcience was in that Baill, 

Then Noble Truth ſoon left the Land. 
But Conſcience weared not to cry, 

Within the Lodge wherethat ſhe lay. 
Some of the Clergie then came by, 

And thought ſhe was ſo noyſome ay, 
Who ar't thou that crys their quoth they? 

Quoth ſhe I am good C6xſcience, 
If it be thou, ſure we will ſtay, 

To be thy Fathers and Defence. 
Quoth they, who is thy contra-part ? 

Quoth Conſcienee even Foes enough, 
A Kirk- man ſaid tell me my Heart, 

Who is the greateſt Foe to you, 
Deceit and Vanity Purſue, 

Me as their Mortal Enemy, 
And now Deceit by Moyen now, 

Hath caſt me in Captivity. 
Conſcience quoth they have ye na mair, 

That does procure your preſent Pain, 


Quotli 
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Quoth ſhe Deceit with faſhions fair, 


And his dear Siſter Warlalie gain, 
Quoth they we tell you this in plain, 
We ken that Trath is in Exyle, 
Be ye at Feid with Warldlie-gain, 
We let you lye in Ward a while, 
At deep Deceit we have Deſpite, 
Were not Sweet Gain his Siſter dear, 


Indeed your Party is too great, 


Which gars you lye in Priſon here, 
We wave this Matter, and retire, 

For help of our Poſterity, - 
And paſs furth from this Proceſs clear, 

Except that ye and Gaia agree. 
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On the Death of that Pious and Powerful 
Paſtor, Mr. George Meldrum one of the 

 Miruifters of Edinburgh, and Profeſſor 
of 1 heologiz in the Univerſity there. 


Liſs'd Meldram”s gone, the Churches radiant Light. 
Oa Earth he ſhin'd, ſhin's now in Heaven more bright. 


He's by that GOD whom he ſo dearly lov'd, 

To endleſs Bliſs, and Heavenly Joys remov'd. 

A gloomic Cloud ore Scotland Church is (pread, 
No her good Guide, the holy Meldram*s dead. 

Great Man of G0 D thour't gone, And we lament, 

That now the Churches radiant Tapers ſpent. 

No more ſhall Signers liſten to thy Tongue, 

Our Harps are now upon the Willows hung, 

O how his Lips with charming words did move, 

While opening up the Miſteries of Love. 

His Heart was ſeen, and Heaven ſhon in his Face, 

When LeQuring on the Covenant of Grace. 
Jo good for Earth, he's fled to Sants above, 

And there drinks in, eternal Draughts of Love, 


Cura fuit refle ⁊ ĩvere cura Mori, 
Et tamen hoc nibil eſi preter amare deum. 
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A Gentleman's Anſwer to his Rival's 
Challenge. a 


6. 
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IK E Friends let's lay aſide all Jars, 
. Capids the God ot Love not God of Wars, 
Let's not by Fighting offer to decide her, 
Rather than Quarrel let us both divide her. 
All that's above the Belt that ſhall be thine, 
All that's below the Belt that muſt be mine, 
And if I chance to kiſs the part that's thine, = 
Ye ſhall have leave to do the ſame to mine. 


Qui te videt efl beatus, 
Beatior qui te Audit, 
Qui te baſeat ſe-mi deus eff, 
Qui te potitur eſt Deus, 
O Happy! O thrice Happy? fure & e, 2% 
: — Whoſe eyes are bleſs'd in ſeeing Divine theme 
| Yet 
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To ſcrap together for a needy hour. 
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Yet happyer he, who mongſt thy Lovers throng, 
And liſtens tothe Muſick of thy Song, 
Durſt he Approach, thy Balmy lips to kiſs, 


.He'd be half God by the exalted bliſs, 
But did he once thy Divine ſelf poſſeſs, 


He would Enjoy the Gods their happineſs. FE: 
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Iaſeriptian for my Bea- houſe. 


O Bluſh ye lazie Mortals when ye ſee, 
The Care and Conduct of th? Induſtrious Bee, 


In Summers heat it treaſurs up great Store, 
To feaſt with Plenty till Cold-Winter's o're, 


Loader with Honey ſuck'd from Juh"s Flowrs, 


Hoards up Proviſion in its Waxen Bowrs, 

And there in frugal Government doth dwell, 

For Idle Drons dare not approach the Cell, 
When the returning Spring invites to Fields, 
To Crop the ſweets that Mother Nature yeilds, 
The careful Inſe& thro? the Field does ſcour, 


ww) 
Then Toil O Man in Youth "Age will come on, 
Decriped Age will ask what Youth hath done, 
Or if old Age thou never live to ſee, 
Provide for Death, and long Eternity. 
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A Paraphraſe upon the laſt fix Verſes of 
tbe 4th Chaprer of the Canticles, or =Y 
of Songs. 


Fi My Spouſe 7 
FROM thy he {weet lips, that hungry Souls doth fil, 
Perpetual drops of Honey doth Diſtill. 


*And 3 Bleſſings glide beneath thy Tongue, 
Ev'n Milk and Honey to refreſh thy young. 
Thy perfum'd Garments drooping Souls revives, * 
And ſmells breaths furth ſuch ſmells as Leb oa gives. 
When gentle Zephers Fan the new blown leaves. 
V: 12. As boldeſt hands can never reach a Cup, 
From Fountains that are Seall'd, or Springs ſhut b 
Juſt ſo with my fair Spouſe, 
No Straglers with her Streams Comforted be, ; | 
A Spring ſhut up, a Fountain Seal'd is ſhe, 
But all her Currents flow to Saints and me. 


t 

F. 13. 14 Thy blooming: Plaints a fruitful Soil declare, 
They thrive with vigor in a wholſome Air. 4 
My Grace convey'd by the makes, all thy Plants look fair. N 
There like an Orchyard thicketted with Trees, 
Where various kinds falute the enamored eyes, 
There.C *amphire, Pomgranates, and Aloe grow, 

Safron, Mirrh, Calamus and'Spiknards flow, 
There Incenſe Trees, and chiefeſt Spices bloom, 
Which fand with Quickning Gales ſend furth a rich Perfum, 
V. 15. Thy Orchyards Plants all others far excell, 
Your Orchyards wattered with Salvations Well. 
Thy Gardens full of Fountains never drie, 
Which thy fair Plants with vital Strength ſupplie. 
Thro? it a Well of living Waters go, (o'r flow. 


(That ſprings from LePnons Streem's ) & doth th' Banks 
V. 16, Awake, O North wind! O thou South wind blow 1 . 


Cool Gales upon my Spices and they 'I flow. 
Ile my Beloved in his Garden meet, | 
There TOR our ſelves, and A fruits. we'll eat. 
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 Ineriptio fr my C pes. 


RE not the Ravens fed great G O D by thee, 
And wilt thou cloath the Lilies and not me. 


I near diſtruſt my G O D for Cloaths nor Bread, 
 Whil'& Lilies flouriſh and the Ravens fed. OY 


— 
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Upon the generally lamented Death of that 
worthy Gentleman William Dowglaſs 
Elder of Dornock, who departed this 
Life the day of July 1715. 


Pan and Paſtora, to the Sheepherds aſleep. 


A* Sheepherds break your Pipes, riſe and give ear, 
The doleful Cry of *Dornock*s Death comes here; | 

Awake and weep; turn careleſs of your Flocks, 0 

And yell, till Echoeing, you do rent the Rocks. 

eAnnan, Milk, Moffat, no more gently glide, 

But in Hoarce rapid Floods your Streams divide. 

The Muſick of our Birds is at a cloſe, 

And every Murmuring Brook weeps furth its woes. 

Our Comforts gone, and we muſt feel the Croſs, 

And till bewail this Univerſal loſs. 

Even Lacheſis herſelf her Eyes did ſhut, 

When Cruel a4tropos the threed did cut. 
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P. 13. & 14. Thy blooming: Plaints a fruitful Soil declare, 
They thrive with vigor in a wholſome Air. 4 
My Grace convey'd by the makes, all thy Plants look fair. 
There like an Orchyard thicketted with Trees, 

Where various kinds falute the enamored eyes, 

There.C *amphire, Pomgranates, and eAloes grow, 

Safron, Mirrh, Calamus and Spiknards flow, 

There Incenſe Trees, and chiefeſt Spices bloom, 

Which fand with-Qujckning Gales ſend furth a rich Perfum. 
V. 15. Thy Orchyards Plants all others far excell, 
Your Orchyards wattered with Salvations Well. 

Thy Gardens full of Fountains never drie, 

Which thy fair Plants with vital Strength ſupplie. 

Thro? it a Well of living Waters go, (o'r flow. 
(That ſprings from Leb nour Streem's ) & doth th? Banks 
V. 16, Awake, O North wind! O thou South wind blow 1 . 
Cool Gales upon my Spices and they'l flow. 

Tle my Beloved in his Garden meet, 
There we'll ſolace our ſelves, and pleaſant fruits we'll eat. 
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 Ioerip dei fre my Clſet. 


RE not tlie Ravens fed great GOD by thee, - 
And wilt thou cloath the Lilies and not me. 


Pl near diſtruſt my GO D for Cloaths nor Bread, 
Whil'ft Lillies flouriſh and the Ravens fed. 
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Upon the generally Jeni Death of that 
worthy Gentleman William Dowglaſs 
Elder of Dornock, who departed this 


Life the day of July 1715. 
Pan and Paſtora, to the Sheepherds aſleep. 


H! Sheep herds beak you our Pipes, riſe and give ear, | 
The dleful Cry of Dornock*s Death comes here; 


Awake and weep; turn careleſs of your Flocks, 
And yell, till Echoeing, you do rent the Rocks. 
eAnnan, Milk, Moffat, no more gently glide, 

But in Hoarce rapid Floods your Streams divide. 
The Muſick of our Birds is at a cloſe; 

And every Murmuring Brook weeps furth its woes. 
Our Comforts gone, and we muſt feel the Croſs, 
And ſtill bewail this Univerſal loſs. 

Even Lacheſis herſelf her Eyes did ſhut, 

When Cruel aAtropos the threed did cut. f 
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With trembling hand and almoſt dropt the Knyfe, 


Wherewith ſhe cut that worthy threed of Life. 
Which put a Period to his Earthly Race, 
And ſent his Pious Soul into its place. 
Noble he was by Birth, brave like his Name, 


 Dowglaſs of Dornock of Kill living Fame, 


Now ſilent lyes and in his Tomb doth. ſleep, 
Whereall the Country round their Sorrows weep. 
The Poor, the Rich, the Young,-the Old and all, 
Were ready ſtill at generous Dornock's Call. 

To do him Service both by day and Night, 

He was ſo much their Darling and Delight. 
His Preſence goodly was, of comely feature, 


 Adorn'd with all the Charms of Art and Nature. 


Ceres and Bachus, were at his Command, 

And ſtill poor Lazarus found his Liberal hand. 
The Country Pleas he underſtood full well, 
And all their Pleas did wiſely reconcile. 

The Juſt Lycurgus of his Native Shire, 

Feared net Death, nor did he Death deſire, 

A Conſcience pure was his continual Feaſt, 
Juſtice and Honour both lodg'd in his Breaſt, 


Grace and Good-Manners to a high degree, 


Did always flouriſh in his Family. 


( 
And all confeſs who generous Dornock knew, 
The Praiſe I give noways exceeds his due: 
O if the Heavenly Powers had thought it fit, 
To give him Neſtors Years to match his Witt. 


Pallida mors equo pede pulſat, 
Pauperum tabernas, regumque turres. 


pale Death alike to her Subjection brings, 
The Poor Man's Cottage, and the Courts of Kings. 
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The Lintoun Cabal, or the Jovial Smith 
of Lintoun's Invitation of his Club to 
their Mornings Draught, whom he 


had made Drunk the Night before, 
after a great Storm. | 
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FC y fearful Thoughts of Panerad 
Call here James n of the Hal, 


And all the reſt of that Cabal, 
Let's rant and Merry be. 
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We il ſet a Table in the Smiddy, 


And Drink till all our Heads grow giddy, | 
If it ſhould coaſt our Necks the Woody, 
Fye haſt Laſs, run let's ſee. 


But hark I think no ſhame to tell it, 
Be ſure you firſt fetch Gibbie Elliot, 
Tell him we tryſted at a Sallet, 

And he muſt fay the Grace. 


I ſwear by Omnia vincit amor, 


And by my Bellows and Forehammer, 


My Tongue for Thirſt begins to ſtammer, 
When &er I ſee his Face. 


He turn'd Religious in his Fever, 


For better thriving late than neyer, 


Yet ſwears it ſcorched ſo his Liver, 
a Before to drouth inclia'd ; 


That though this Night he Drink the Sea, 


The Morn he'll e'en as drouthy be, 
Nor ſpeak a word of Senſe can he, 
Till firſt his Skin be lyn'd. 

Bring Haggis-headed Wiliom Tounger, 
And James that little Brandy Monger, 


Laird Giffard looks like cauld and hunger, 


He may come warm his Soals. 
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Their Enterceinment ſhall, be good, 


God grant they part but dirt · or iblood, 
Pay but their Drinkwe'iiltitruſt their Food, 
Cauſe Scrogs provide us. Coals. 


But ſtay there comes my dainty Lads, 


By an and an like Whores and bawds, 


They ſmell the Ale and need no gauds, 
To poſt or prick: them. hither. 


Now welcome by my faith -good Fellows, 


1 ſee you haſt like nimble Swallows, 
Lord keep your Graigs langifrae the Gallows, 


That we may Drink together. 


But tell me Sirs how this can be, 
The Storm made all our Sheep to Die, 
And yet ſpar'd ſuch a Company, 

Come let us then be Erallick. 
Laird Gifard orys fy fetch my Mother, 
Or my dear Siſter, chuſe you whither, 
And maſter Robert bring him hither, 
For I have ta*en the Collick. 


I'm like to vomit gutt and gall, 
Good Lord have Mercy on my Saul, 
My giddy head will make me fall, 
In faith I am no Jeſter. 


. | © TN | | C wat d] 
Will Younger oh and Gibby Preach, 


Cauſe ſend for Wiſe John Bron the Leech, 
He can blaw Wind inte my Breech, | 
And give mine * a Cliſter. 
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A Ladies Character of her Lover, in 
Anſwer to her Mothers Queſtion, 
what was her opinion of him. 


A Thing below Contempt whom all deſpiſe, 
With, crooked Noſe, ſplay Feet and gogle Eyes; 


There's not a Maid when that he doth appear, 
But turns lier back and ſtraight grows chaſt for fear. 
Half witty and half dull, and ſcarce half brave, 
Half honeſt, which is very much a Knave: 
Made up of all theſe halfs, he cannot paſs 
For any "hh intirely but an Aſs. 


SSX 


8 


$$8+2$22$>22$3322-2:34 
ate ee N 


Haughty the Grave, and the familiar Lewd. 
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A Gentleman: 8 N to 3 Pine 
who asked him if he ſtill Loved his 
Miſtreſs who was turn'd Debauch'd.. 


8 noughts fo falſe, ſo faithleſs I can name 
As Popular applauſe and common Fame; 


It calls the Courteous Knave, the plain Man rude, 


Poor helpleſs Woman is not favoured more, 
A Hypocrite ſhe is, or elſe a Whore :. 

Such is the fate of my adored She,. 

FalPn under the reproach of Infamy. 

Yet ſtill le Love her, at her Feet Ple bow, 
Though all that's ſpoke infallibly were true: 
For ah ſhe hath a moſt prevailing art, 

And doth with ſuch reſiſtleſs Charms impart, 
Even pleaſant wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart. 
Raiſes ſuch Tempeſts, kindleth ſuch a Fire, 
Betwixt reſolved vertue and defire, 

That the cold Hermit mig ht in theſe expire. 
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To my. F riend, inviting him to the Coun- 
try. 


QC R, fly the Smoak and Clamonr of the Town, 
Breath Country air, and ſee the Farms cut down, 
Revel our Natures ſweets, and dyne upon the chief, 
Praiſing the granter of the plenteous Sheaf. 

Free from all care, we'l range through various Fields, 
Study theſe plants which Mother Nature yeilds. 

On Dies meandring brooks ſometimes we'l Fiſh, 
The Trouts, a brave but no expenſive diſh. 

When Limbs are wearied, and our Sport is done, 
We'l trudge to Cant allt by the ſetting Sun; 

And then ſome hours we'll quaff a cup of Ale, 

And ſmoak our Pype, - back'd with a wanton Tale. 
Well read no Courant, which the News home brings, 
For, what have we todo with Wars or Kings. 

We'll ner diſturb our Heads with State affairs, 

But talk of Plough, and Sheep, and Country N 
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Churchmens contentions we abhore to hear, 

They'r not for Conſcience but for worldly Gear. 

We'll fear our G OD, wiſh well to King and Nation, 
Worſhip on Sabbath with the Congregation, ; 
Thus live in Peace and dye in Reputation. 
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Dedicatio Georgij Buchanani. 


Ad Mariam illuſtriſimam Scotorum Reginam, of 
Pſalmorum Davidis Paraphraſis Pætica. 


Amtha Caledoniz, que nunc feliciter Ore; 
Miſſa per innumeros Sceptra tueris avs 

Que ſortem antevenis meritis, Virtutibus annos : 

Sexum animis, Morum Nobilitate genus. 

eAccipe, ſed facilis, cultu donata Latino 

Carmina, fatidici Nobile regis opus 

Ila quidem Cyrha procul eſt & Parnaſſide Lympha 

Pene ſub eArctoi ſydere ns Poli 


Non 


: E ) 


Non ramen auſus eram, male natum expone ere e farin 


Ne mihi diſpliceant que placuere tibi 
Nam quod ab ingenio Domini ſperare nequibant 


De bebunt genio forſitan illa tuo. 


Thus Tranſlated. 


** N ymph of Scotland Ar who Reigns, 


And ſways the Scepter of our numerous Kings. 
Whoſe rare endowments to the World ſhine furth, 


Beyond thy Sex, thy years and Princely Birth. 
In Latin Verſe, a Paraphraſe T bring 
Of Davids Pſalms, tlie ſweet Prophetick King. 
Which were not hatch'd at Learn'd: Parnaſſus Well, 
But near the Pole where nipping Froſts do dwell. 
Nor durſt I thus expoſe th abortive birth, 
Not pleaſing me, your Pleaſure ſets it furth. 
And what it wants of Ornamental flowers 
Shall owe to that great genius. of yours, 


— = 
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A Sparks perſwaſive Letter to his M if 
wreſs, denying Him to iy mat, hee. 


H*7 me dear Soul and ay no more you love 
If I muſt only know, what is above 


To kiſs your lips and hands theſe be but Toyes , 
And Torments to a Lover and not | 6 hk 
I hate the wanton Folly of a kiſs 
If not a Prologue, to a furder Bliſs þ 
Men do ſeek Mynes in Women, and if ſo 
You muſt give leave to them, to dig below 
The barren Face of Earth, ſince Natur's Arts 
Hath hid ſuch Treaſures, in the lower Parts 
Why you ſo coy? You'd fain be married, 
Before that ye would loſs, your Maidenhead 
Then may I claim it, as my Right and due 
The Law doth give it me, it is not you 
If you would have your Kindneſs to me ſhown- 


Beſtow it freely, While it is your own. - Hat; 


\ 


(6:39, ) 
Againſt Paſſionate Love. 


0 Man Lov's fiery Paſſion can approve 
As either yeilding Profit or Promotion 


I like a calm and luke warm. Zeal in Love 
Although I do not like it in Devotion 
Beſides, Man needs not love, unleſs he pleaſe 
No Deſtiny can force his Diſpoſition, 

How then can any dye of that Deſcaſe 
Whereof Himfelf may tunr his own Phiſitian 
Some one perhaps in long Conſumption dry'd 
And after falling into. Love may aye 


But I dare pawn my Life, he n&er had dy'd 


Had he been healthy at the heart as I 

Some athers rather than incurr the Slander 
Of Falſe Apoſtats, will true Martyrs prove 
But I am neither Iphis nor Leander Is 
I'll neither hang nor drown my ſelf for Love 
Yet I have been a Lover by Report 

And I have dy'd for Love as others do 
But praiſd be Jove it was in ſuch a Sort 
That I reviv'd within ane Hour or two 
Thus have I lov'd thus have I liv'd till now 
And know no Reaſon to repent me yet | 
And he that any otherways would doe 

His Courage is no better than his Witt. 


* 


Ane 


Ine 


Ane Letter by Way « of ' Challange to 1 
a Knight who ſhot at the Authors 'doves 


F4\(,.855 ) 


and killed them upon the Dovecoat head 
being now pleniſhed. 


ir John, thou Scandal to the Name of Knight A | 
8 Here I appeal the if thou dare to fight | | 
And do but either draw thy Sword or Pen WA 
Ii doe my beſt to let your Worſhip ken 
Thou did a baſe abſurd and Scurvy Deed ith 


To ſhoot my Doves upon my Dovecoat head 


And call to Mind, for all thy Power and Pelf 
Thou medled with a Man as good's thy Self 

Sir whatever Character thou bears 

Had I been there thou durſt not for thy Ears 
Let every Villain on our juſt Laws trample 
When Sheriff Deputs prove ſo bad Example. 

Fye Man change trades, turn herd among the geeſe 
And no more Sheriff John, Juf eAſs of Peace. 


No fears of Death, no horrors of the,g) 


— 
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* — The Authors Prayer in his 
Sickneſs, and 2 45 the ap- 
prehenſions of Death. 


Ord Jeſus Chriſt, paſs by my a errors, 
And Arm my Sout-to meet the King of Terrors. 
Take but away the ſting, and I ſhall _—_ 


* 


Lord I appeal, as thy moſt humble 


From thy ftri& Juſtice to thy Mercy mild. 

O thou that wilt not break the bruiſed Reed 
Grant Help and Comfort now in Time of need 
Glory to Father, Son and Holy Ghoſt es 
Tul ſtill Sing here and with the Heavenly Hoſt. 


The 


le 


| O Day Satan;Monarch of Hell, did make a general 


i | 


- 


| or | 3 g | | 
The Marriage of Belphegor, . | 
A Tranſlation out of | 
Matchiavel, © 1 
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review of all hig Subjects, where were conveened, 
Perſons of very different Conditions; Princes, Kings, 
and the common People fhed many a Tear, gave many a 
8 So that Satan himſelf was aſtoniſhed thereat, 
he demanded at every Soul as they paſs'd by in Muſter, 
what had thrown them into Eternal Flames: One ſaid, 
Alas! It's my Husband. The other Anſwered, Alas! It's 
my Wife. This Diſcourſe was ſo often repeated, that Sa- 
tan told in plain Parliament: That if that Diſcourſe was 
true, It's eaſy for us to augment our Glory, and the num- 
ber of our Subjects; We have therefore no more adoe, 
but to know the certainty thereof, for which end we muſt 
ſend ſomeDevil full of Cunning and Prudence,who not con- 
tent with all the Marriages, of which he ſhall be Witneſs, 
ſhall join. thereto his proper experience: The Prince having 
told his Opinion, the Black Aſſembly, all with one Voice 
aſſented thereto, Belphegor was thought the moſt fit for 
that Affair amongſt all the Aſſembly, This Devil was all 


Eyes and Ears, ſharp ſighted, penetrating and; bold, yr 
Able 


— 
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able to make a full Diſcovery to defray the Charge of this 
Enterprize, Satan gave him many a Letter of Credit, all 
upon fight, and in different places, which he might touch 
at pleaſure by himſelf or his Correſpondent : And more- 
over all the Paſſions, and | Incidents of Humane Nature, 
as Pleaſures and Pain Good and Evil were to be Annexed 
to his Embaſſy, and in caſe of ſtrait, and difficulty he 
might extricate himſelf by his Wit and Induſtry, but was 


not to dye, or ſee his Country, until he had ſtayed Ten 


Years on this ſide of the Glob, for ſo long was his Embaſſ 

to continue: Behold there in a moment Be/phegor dot 

traverſe that ſpace which is betwixt this Earth and the 
Shades below, and our Ambaſſador did eſtabliſh himſelf at 
Horence a Town ghen of Luxury and Expence, but proper 
tor Trade, there under the name of Signior Roderick, he 
Lodged Splendidly, Equipt himſelf as a Rich Man with a 
Noble and Gallant Train, encroaching always on the Sum 
which was to laſt Ten Years: This high way of Living 
was the ſpeech and wonder of every one, either for Plea- 
ſure or Wee one of the Pleaſures, or to which 
he ſpent moſt was Prince eAppollo the Maſter of Flattery 
did aſſiſt him; The Devil all his Life never had fo — 
Honours payed him, his heart was the Mark at whic 

Love did ſhoot his Arrows; There was no famous Beau- 
ty in that place, but employed her Charms to captivate 
him, there was none ſo cruel or ſevere, but where Rich 
Preſents will make plain the way ; This is a fit expedient 
in all deſigns, and is the Primum Mobile, on which every 


thing in this Univerſe doth depend: Our Ambaſſador had 


two Journals, One ot all the happy and contented Mar- 


riages in that place, which were ſo few, that the Devi / 


himſelf thought ſhame of it: The other Journal of un- 
| happy 


| 
] 
| 
1 
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Bel ad n 
ſelf, Then was a certain at Florence,whoſe Name was 
Madam Honeſta, who was handſom and well ſhap'd, but 


had no other Treaſure, was of good Birth, but Proud, Saucy, 
and Diſdainful. Dr. Rhodericł propoſeth the Marriage to 
the Father, who after ſome 


Daughter was too young, and had a great many Suiters, 
told he was willing, providing it ſuited with her Inclina- 
tion; Then does our Envoy expoſe in ample form, his 


Magnificence, beſtow liberal Preſents on his Miſtreſs, 


bribe her Servants, and drains himſelf in Treats, Feſti- 
vals, Serenades and Balls; In end, the Notar is 2 
the Contract Signed, and the Marriage Solemniz'd, then 


does Madam Honeſta cut it out with her fine gilded Coach, 
fine Liveries, and what not, ſhe was the only Talk and 


Envy of the Town : but the continuation of this ſeeming 
happineſs was but ſhort, for preſently Quarrels andDebates 
aroſe betwixt the new Married Couple, ſometimes for too 
Extravagant a Suit of Ribbans or Laces, at other times for 
to, ſplended a Collation, or too ſumptuous a Supper, 
in a word, not a Day, nor an Hour of the Day paſſed 
without me Debate or ſtrife, fo that Neighbours were 


called ia often to part them, and as ſhe had been formerly 
the Envy, now ſhe became the Jeſt of the Town, what 


l 
toys ſhe, ſhould ſuch a pitiful pedling Fellow Married one 
f my Rank and Quality ? Some = lower degree would 
have been a fitter Match for him; thinks he, to degrade me 
below the Condition and Quality of my Frieads, No, he 
ſhall. go rather to the Pot, things went on at this rate, 


till Raderics Stock was quite waſted, fo he behoved to 


borrow Money to keep up N which, when falling 
F W eee due 
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| ES | | 
happy and diſcontented Marriages was immediatly full; 
2 next, had dont, to do, but to try the thing him - 


rmal Storys, as that his 
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cloſsly purſued him, 
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due, they ſued Roderick therefore, and not being able to 


pay, they ſent 7 to apprehend him, who having 
e 


Matheo, who reſcued him from the fury and cloſs purſuit 


r 


fled to a Peaſants Houſe named 


of theſe Harpyes, to recompence him, was not in his Po. 


er, for Silver and Gold had he none, but ſays he, Matheo 
I have one Means left me which will do, viz. I will enter 
into the body of two or three conſiderable Perſons of Note, 
but T am not to exceed that number, and when you come 
and whiſper in the Perſons Ear ſo poſſeſſed, and tells me 
your Name then I will leave it, by which many of you will 
get a great dale, both of Reputation and Money; The 
firſt attack then Belphegor made was upon a Beautiful 
Young Lady of Naples, who was an Heireſs ofa great For- 
tune, at the firſt word of Matheo, he quit his Quarters,and 
the Peaſant was well rewarded for his Pains. From Naples 
he went to Rome and Conjured the Devil out of another 


_ conſiderable Lady, and then out of a Third, for both which he 
received a conſiderableSum. The King of Naples had then a 
_ © young Daughter, the glory of her Sex, the hope of his Fami- 
ly, many a brave Prince made Courtſhip to her. Be/phegor 
to be free of Honeſta entered this Princeſs as an Aſyle and 
Sanctuary, and no Exorciſms cou'd drive him from that 
Lovely hold; At laſt the Bruit of the Famous Matheo the 
Peaſant the Conjurer reached the King's Ears, he is imme- 


diatly ſent for, and 100000 Crowns promiſed of Reward, to 
caſt the Devil out of his Daughter, the Peaſant would gladly 
have had that great Sum, but knowing the Paction, 


betwixt him and Belphegor, he durſt not undertake for it, 
ſo hetold the King that he was a poor Sinner, who had no. 
Power of Conjuring, but by chance, and that the Dev; 
which poſſeſſed his Daughter was of another nature then 


theſe 
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theſe he had formerly caſt out, they were cheap, ſilly and 


eaſy Devils, but this was of a ſtubborn and obſtinate na- 
ture, and all his Art ſignified nothing to drive him away: 
In vain do you refuſe, ſays the King, for to diſpoſſeſs my 
Daughter, you muſt, or you muſt firing, in a word Sgat> 


or Matheo, there is on the one hand 100000 Crowns, if. 


you do your Buſineſs, and if nor, there is an Halter and an 
Executioner ready to knit you up. What ſhall poor Matheo 
do in this? For there was a Theater Erected, the King and 
Princeſs in Perſon, a great many SpeRators of all Ranks 
and Degrees, the Gallows on the one (ide, and the Money 


on the other, Matheo had twice whiſpered in the Princels 


her Ear, but all in vain, Belphegor was obſtinate, and 
Laughed within himfelf ro ſee what would become of the 
Conjurer, this put our Conjurer in a deep Sweet, 


who now had only one Shift left him, which was this, 


he quietly ſteps aſide, and bids the Drums beat briskly, 
What's the mattei ſays Belphegor to Matheo, that theſe 
Drums beat, the Matter ſays he, Madam Foneſta is 
making her Entry to Naples, Seeking you through every 
part,as 2 Right by the Conjugal Tye betwixt you; 
Immediatly 'Belphegor Decamped, and gladly went to the 


Infernal Lake, below which he thought a much more deſir- 


able place, and leſs irkſome, than the Company of ſuch a 
ſhrew as Hoxeſta, there he gave an account of his Embaſſy, 


which was heard with awful filence, and he was Nobly 


Rewarded, and got the Thanks of the Houſe. 


ILY 1 


"6X © - ; 0 
n r (1 en, 2 The 
* #1 * * L\4 . - F Fa N 4 * 
* * — 2 : 


4 0 i xo * 1 7 * 7 hs ' FE; . * 1 %* | 
„ Tx icq ies. IO 
ow S* 1 4 A. * HS * = 7 2 — , > 
, > 1 * 7 = ” 4 *s n . * \ 
5 3+ _ ee > x "Cc, 4% 
9 * * © : © * aid 4 N 1 £ 4 - - * I" 4 
* 1 ws * G's <= A” : . 4 > * 1 * > 
— * % r 7 * p n . 1 * * — * * 
= *#. 4 - * — ha 6. > 
- by " 


( 


The Table of the Contents of this Book 


A Geographical Hiſtorical Deſcription of Tweeddale. 
be I. intoun eAddreſs to the Prince of Orange. 


The Tragedy of Gray Beard, or the Brandy Bottle. 


Reply to Mr. Gool Miniſter of Kirkmichael. 
eAdareſs to King GEORGE at his Arrival. 
Peter Mainies Obligation to the Ring. 


 Panegyrick upon the Royal Army in Scotland. A. 1685. 
Perths Penitentials. - 


The City and Country Muſe, from Horace. 
The Expoſtulation of a fair Lady with her Gallant. 


The mock Marriage of Cants-wals. 


Corinne Concubitus, from Ovid. 


Epitaph upon Sir George Lockheart. 


To the Tranſlator of Le Coſs Francois. 
To his Miſtriſs, who he was jealous ſlighted him. 


 To;his Miſtreſs Tranſlated. 


Indifferent Robin to coy Meg. . 3 
Letter to the Author from Mr. William Clerk Ad vocat 


The eAnſwer. 


Statins the Heathen. | 
Tranſlation of ſume Excellent Verſes. ;, 

F Joannes Baptiſta Mantuanus, * I FIN | 
eA Paraphraſe upon the th Chap. Salomons Proverbs. 
Inſcription to be put at the foot of Jonas Hamilton of Colt- 


*. 


coats picture. i 1 
Letter to Alexander Bailie of Calins. 


Elegy «pon the ſuppoſed death of Jonas Hamilton. 


- Upon the Miniſter of Newland's Maſtiff Turk, whom his Ma- 


fter Mr. Tory ſlew with one ſtroak of his foot. 
| 3 Upon 


oof ede io 2 =o. 


T 


840 1 


: Upon the Mibriage 924 craſs Previpterie Divine d 


a brisk young Virgin, Epithalamium. 


Inſcription upon the I owþ-/iane of Hamilton Earl of Abercorn, 


Lord Paiſley. _ 

- ws upon the Tomb. ſtone of Mr. Robert Eliot, * 
e old Miniſter of Lintoun, at the defire of his Son. 
Upon the Death of old Mr Patrick Purdie. | 
Epitaph by Mr, John Adamſon, apox William Wallace. 


Upon the death of Alexander Pennecuik of Newhall. 


The Authors eAnſwer to his Brother I. P's. many Letters 
diſſwading him from the Country, and Inviting him to 
come and Pettle his Refidence aud follow bis Employment at 
Edinburgh. | 

Upon the death of Alexander Baillie elder of Calins. 

eA Tranſlation out of Gnarinis paſtor fido, 

A Tranſlation from the ſame Author. 


An Advice to g Painter to draw a Mi ftreſs's pia. 
Ox a Glutton. 


1 letter ſent with a Quech, 


eA triumph after exjoyment, out of Ovid. 
In Imitation of Anacreon. 


Another in Imitation of Anecrecn; 


eA Tranſlation from the Greek. 
Truths Travels. - 
On the death of Mr. Meldrum Mini 70 of Edinburgh. 


A Gentlemans anſwer to his Rivals Challange. 
A Tranſlation from N nacreon. 


1 on a Bec · houſe. 


oA paraphraſe upon the nah 6th Verſes of the 4th Chapter 
7 the Canticles. 


cription for a Cloſet. 
Elegie 


* 26 . 3 | IRA , ee | „ Tg 855 e * 
r 
Elegie upon he wy lamented death of William Dou- 
' glaſs of Pornock Elder... ot r ? 5 
De Lintoun Cabal, or the Jovial Smith's Invitation of his 
z Club to their morning draught, whom he had madeDrunk the 
Wai before.” 737 
„ A Laays Character of her Lover, in anſwer to her Mother”; 
Queſtion what her opinion was of him. 
„Gentleman anſwer to his Friend, who asked him if he ill. 
- Lov'd his Miſtreſs who was turned Debaucht. 
To my Friend inviting him to the Country. 
Dedicatio Georgiz Buchananni, ad Mariam Illuſtriſſimam 
Scotorum Reginam Fc. in Latin. 
The ſame tranſlated. $49 1 
eA Sparks 5 Letter to his Miſtreſs, denying him to 
ly. with her. | | 
eAgainſt Paſſionate Love. | 
A letter by way of Challenge to a Kpight,who ſhot at the Au- 
thors Doves, and killed them upon the Dovecoat head, being 
anew pleniſhed. 
The Authors Prayer upon bi e fickneſs £9 apprebenſions of death. 
The Marriage of Belphegor. eA Tranſlation out of Matchavel 


FINIS 4. 


